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PREFACE. 


O go about to excuſe half the Defects this abortive 
Brat is come into the World with, wou'd be to 
> provoke the Town with a long uſeleſs Preface, when tis, 
I doubt, ſufficiently ſour d already, by a tedious Play. 
l do therefore (with all the Humility of a repenting Sin- 
ner) confeſs, it wants everything but length; and in that, 
71 hope the ſevereſt Critick, will be pleas'd to acknowledge, 
$ 1 have not been wanting. But my Modeſty will ſure atone 
tor everything, when the World ſhall know it is ſo great, 
lam even to this Day inſenfible of thoſe two ſhining Gra- 
ces in the Play (which ſome Part of the Town is pleas'd to 
complement me with) Blaſphemy and Bawdy. 
For my part, I cannot find em out. If there were any 
obſcene Expreſſions upon the Stage, here they are in Print; 
for 1 have dealt fairly, I havenot funk a Syllable, that cou'd 
A(tho' by racking of Myſteries) be rang'd under that Head; 
Sand yet I believe, with a ſteady Faith, there is not one Wo- 
man of a real Reputation in Town, but when ſhe has 
read it impartially over in her Cloſet, will find it ſo inno- 
cent, ſhe'll think it no Affront to her Prayer-book to lay it 
upon the ſame Shelt. So to them (with all manner of 
Deference) I entirely refer my Cauſe; and I'm confident, 
they'll juſtfy me, againſt thoſe Pretenders to good Man- 
ers, who at the {ame time, have ſo little Reipect for the 
adies, they wou 'd extract a bawdy Jeſt from an Ejacula- 
tion, to put em out of Countenance. But i expect to have 
theie well-bred Perſons always my Enemies, ſince I'm ſure 
24 ſhall never write any ching lewd enough, to make em 
my Friends. 
As tor the Saints (your thorough-pac'd ones I mean 
with icrew'd Faces and = Mouths) I deſpair of * 
2 or 
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for they are Friends to nobody, They love nothing, but F 
their Altars and themſelves. They have too much Zea! 

to have any Charity: They make Debauches in Piety, as 
Sinners do in Wine; and are as quarrelſom in their Religion, 

as other People are in their Drink; ſo I hope nobody will 
mind what they ſay. But if any Man (with flatplod Shoes, a 
little Band, greaſy Hair, and a dirty Face, who is wiſer 
than I, at the Expence of being forty Years older) happens 
to be offended at a Story of a Cock and a Bull, and a Prieſt 
and a Bull-dog, I beg his pardon with all my Heart, which, 
I hope, I ſhall obtain, by eating my Words, and making 
this publick Recantation, I do therefore for his Satisfacti- 
on, acknowledge I ly'd, when I ſaid, They never quit 
their hold; for in that little time 1 have liv'd in the World, 
I thank God have ſeen em forc'd to it, more than once; 
but next time I'll ſpeak with more Caution and Truth; and F Of © 
only {ay, they have very good Teeth. Te 


- If I have offended any honeſt Gentleman of the Town. Still 


whoſe Friendſhip or good Word is worth the having, Iam For! 
very ſorry for it; I hope they'll correct me as gently as And 
they can, when they conſider I have had no other Deſign, Hon- 
in running a very great Riſque, than to divert (if poſſible) 
ſome Part of their Spleen, in ſpight of their Wives and 
their Taxes. | | 


7 Ay, 
To do 
Ai /; 
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Cloſe. 
be fo 


pon a Theme, ſo ample—— as a Beau. 
Fo, howſoe'er true Courage may decay, 
3 _ there's not one — 
Put 's bold as Cæsn — to attack a Play. 

, what's yet more, with an undaunted Face, 


— 


FIRST 


P ROL OO 


Spoken by Miſs CRoss. 


T ADTES, this Play in too much Haſte was writ, 


Io be oer-charg'd with either Plot or Mit; 


# *Twas got, conceiv'd, and bon in ſix Weeks Space, 
And Wit, you know 's as ſlow in Growth as Grace, 
Sure it can ne er be ripen d to your Taſte ; 

I doubt twill prove, our Author bred too faſt. 

For mark'em well, who with the Muſes marry, 

* They rarely do conceive but they miſcarry. 

lis the hard Fate of thoſe wh are big with Rhime, 
Still to be brought to Bed before their Time. 

Of our late Poets Nature few has made; 


The greateſt Part—— are only ſo by Trade. 
Still Want of ſomething brings the ſcribling Fit; 


For Want of Mony, ſome of em have writ, 


And others dot, you ſee—— for Want of Wit, 


; Honour, they fancy, ſummons 'em to write, 
So out they lug in wreſiy Nature's Spight, 


As ſome of TH Beaux, do—— when you fight. 


Yet let the Ebbo 


Wit be ne er ſo low, 
Some Glimpſe 


it a Man may hope to ſhew, 
ere to-day, | 


To do the Thing with more heroick Grace, 


due T's [ix to four, y attack the ſtrongeſt Place. 


Vun are ſuch Hotſpurs in this Kind of Venture, 
Where there's no Breach, juſt there you needs muſt enter. 


{ of 3 But be advis'd 


tural 4 


en give the Hero and the Critick o'er, 


or Nature [ent you on another Score ; 


be form d her Beau, for nothing but her Whore. 
Az. PR 
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On the third Day. 


Spoken by Mrs. VERBRUGGEN, 


Pologies for Plays, Experience ſhews, 
Are Things almoſt as uſeleſs —— as the Beaux. 
What e er we ſay, (like them) we neither move, 
Your Friendſhip, Pity, Auger, nor your Love; 
Ii Intereſt turns the Globe: Let us but find 
The Way to pleaſe you, and you'll ſoon be kind: 
* But to expect you'd for our Sakes approve, 
"Tis . as tho you for their Sake ſhou d love; 
And that, we do confeſs, we think a Task. 


Which (though they may impoſe) we never ought to ak, 


This is an Age, where all Things we improve, 
But moſt of all, the Art of making love. 
In former Days, Women were only won 
By Merit, Truth, and conſtant Service done; 
But Lovers now are much more expert grown, 
They ſeldom wait t' approach by tedious Form; 
They're for Diſpatch, for taking you by Storm: 
Quick are their Sieges, furious are their Fires, 
Fierce their Attacks, and boundleſs their Deſires. 
Before the rh half ended, I'll engage 
To ſhew you aux come crowding on the Stage, 
Who with ſo little Pains have always ſped, 
They'll undertake to look a Lady dead. 
How have I ſhook, and trembling ſtood with Aw, 
When here, behind the Scenes, I've ſeen em draw 
—— A Comb; that dead-doing Weapon to the Heart, 
And turn each powder'd Hair into a Dart. 
hen I have ſeen em ſally on the Stage, 
Dreſs'd to the War, and rendy to engage, 


3 ——————— — ͤ k 


Te PROLOGUE, 


T ve mourn'd your Deſtiny — yet more their Fate, 
To think, that after Victories ſo great, 
It ſhou'd ſo often prove their hard Mi;-hap 
s | To ſneak into a Lane and get a Clap. 
wut huſh; they re here already, ll retire, 
my leave em tothe Ladies to admire. 
hey ll ſhew you twenty wo ph Arts and Graces, 
4 They ll entertain you with their ſoft a— 
heir Sun -box, aukward Bows —— and ugly Faces, 
In ſhort they're after all ſo much your Friends 
That leſt the Play ſhould fail, 75 Author ends, 
ey have reſolv d to make you ſome Amends, 
Between each Act (perform d by ni - Rules) 
They'll treat you—— with an Inrerlude of Fools, 
Of which that you may have the deeper Senſe, 
e Entertainment. at their own Expence. 
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Sir Novel . newly created q | 
| Lord Foppington. - EO 3 r. G. 5 
. Young Fashion, his Brother. Mir. Giffard. 4. 


LovELess, Husband to Amanda. Mr. Elrington. 
WorrTar, a Gentleman of the Town. Mr. R. Elrington. 
Sir TunBELLY CLUMsEY, a Country | 

* Gentleman. 7 Mr. Vanderbanł. 
Sir Joux FRIENDLx, his Neighbour. Mr. Davis. 


CourLER;A Match-maker. Mr. Moore, 

Boll, Chaplain to Sir I. unbel y. . Mr.Daſh. q 
SERRINGE;, a Surgeon. Mr. F. Elrington. 
Lonv, Servant to young Faſhion. Mr. Raſcoe. 


* 


Waterman. | Mr. Alcorne, 


POMEN 


AmanDa, Wife to Loveleſs, Mrs. Knapp. 
BEerINTHIA, her Couſin, a young Widow. Mrs. Sterling. 


Miſs Hoy Dex, a great Fortune, Da h- 
ter to Sir Tunbe elly. | * Mrs. Moreau, 


Nurſe, ber Governant. Mrs. Martin, 


8 * Periwig-maker, &c. 


| Virtue in Danger : 


ton. Being the Sequel of 


THE FOOL IN FASHION. 


— 


AST L 


Enter LovELess reading. 


my true is that Philoſophy which ſays out 
Heaven is ſeated in our Minds! Through 
i, RR | all the roving Pleaſures of my You, | 
of Wl (where Nights and Days ſeem all con- 
umd in Joy, where the falſe Face of 
i LINE ſuch Charms, as might 
] have ſhaken the moſt holy Hermit, and 
made him totter at his Altar ;) I never 
ew one Moment's Peace like this. Here in this lit- 


ſoft Retreat, my Thought unbent from all the Cares of 


ig , 
4s * 
* 
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Life, content with Fortune, eas'd from the grating Duties 4a rud 
of Dependance, from Envy free, Ambition under Foot, a ſo! 
the raging Flame of wild deſtructive Luſt reduc'd to a 


| In. 
warm pleaſing Fire of lawful Love, my Life glides on, Mſſels 
and all is well within, ud k 

Enter AMANDA. | Wcakn 


Lov. meeting her kindly.] How does the happy Cause of long 
my Content, my dear Amanda? You find me muſing on nov 
my happy State, and full of grateful Thoughts to Heaven @ its 
and you. ow! 

Am. Those grateful Offerings Heaven can't receive Low: 
with more Delight than I do: Wou'd I cou'd ſhare with it r Wi 
as well the Diſpenſations of its Bliſs, that I might ſearch u W. 
its choiceſt Favours out, and ſhower em on your Head pend 
for ever. WMrayto 

Love. The largeſt Boons that Heaven thinks fit to grant, MWg bu 
to Things it has decreed ſhall crawl on Earth, are in the Gift Miſchi 
of Woman form'd like you. Perhaps, when Time ſhall 2 * 
be no more; when the aſpiring Soul ſhall take its Flight, 
and drop this pondrous Lump of Clay behind it, it may 
have Appetites we know not of, and Pleaſures as refin d as 
its Defires—— But till that Day of Knowledge ſhall inſtruct 
me, the utmoſt Bleſſing that my Thought can reach, Ta- 
king her in his Arms.] is folded in my Arms, and rooted in 
my Heart. | | 

Am. There let it grow for ever. | 

Love. Well ſaid, Amanda— let it be for ever Noi 
Wou'd Heaven grant that | \ 

Am. *Twere all the Heaven I'd ask. But we are clad in 
black Mortality, and the dark Curtain of eternal Night, at 
laſt muſtdrop between us. 1 

Love. It muſt : That mournful Separation we muſt ſee. 
Abitter Pill it is to all; but doubles its ungrateful Taſte, | 
when Lovers are to ſwallow it. | not 

Am. Perhaps, that Pain may only be my Lot; you po. 
fibly may be exempted from it; Men find out ſofter Ways 
to quench their Fires. 4 

Love. Can you then doubt my Conſtancy, Amanda 
You'll find tis built upon a ſteady Baſis . The Rock o 

Reason now ſupports mx 2 re which it ſtands ſo = | 
g I) 2  \ 
| \ 
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q Virtue in Danger, 


ies AS rudeſt Hurricane of wild Deſire would like the Breath 
ot, a ſoft lumbering Babe, paſs by, and never ſhake it. 
d 2 NA. Yet ſtill'tis ater to avoid the Storm; the ſtrongeſt 
on, fels, it they put to Sea, may poſſibly be loſt. Wou'd I 
Ad keep you here in this calm Port forever: Forgive the 
Weakneſs of a Woman; Iam uneaſy at your going to ſtay 
long in Town. I know it's falſe inſinuating Pleaſures; 
now the Force of it's Deluſions; ] know the Strength 
its Attacks; I know the weak Detence of Nature; I 
How you are a Man—— and I— a Wife. | 
ive Love. You know then all that needs to give you Reſt, 
hit r Wife's the ſtrongeſt Claim that you can urge: When 
rch u would plead your Title to my Heart, on this you may 
cad pend; therefore be calm, baniſh you Fears, for they are 
Faytors to your Peace; beware of em, they are inſinua- 


» of 
on 
Ven 


ant, ig buſy Things that goſlip to and fro, and do a World of 
Zift Wiichict where they come: But you ſhall ſoon be Miſtreſs 
hall WF em all, 1/11 aid you with ſuch Arms for their Deſtructi- 
zht, n, they never ſhall erect their Heads again. You know 
nay Wc Buſineſs is indiſpenfible, that obliges me to go for Lon- 
das ; and you have no Reason, that I know ot, to believe 
uct "Wat I'm glad of the Occaſion; for my honeſt Conscience 
In- my Witneſs, I have found a due Succeſſion of ſuch 


Harms in my Retirement here with you; I have never 
EWrown one roving Thought that Way; but fince, againſt 
my Will, I'm drag'd once more to that uneaſy Theatre of 
Noise; Iam reſolv'd to make ſuch uſe on't, as ſhall con- 
Ince you'tis an old-caſt Miſtreſs who has been ſo laviſh of 
Er Favours, ſhe's now grown Bankrupt of her Charms, 
„ at d has not one Allurement left to move me. | \ 
An. Her Bow, I do believe, is grown ſo weak, her 

ſee, rows (at this Diſtance) cannot hurt you. But in ap- 

aſte, Noaching em, you give em Strength; the Dart that has 

; not "a to fly, will put the beſt of Armour to a dangerous 
- $812l, 
Fay Love. That Trial paſt, and y'are at Ease for ever; when 
have ſcen the Helmet prov'd, you'll apprehend no 


da ; ore, for him that wears it. Therefore to put a laſting 
oi riod to your Fears, 1 am reſolv'd, this once, to launch 
ix (Po Temptation; Lil give youan Eſſay of all myVirtues, my 


the \ former 


\ 


his Glory: Turn wild Ent 


, 
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former boon Companions of the Bottle ſhall failytry whit hy 


Charms are left in Wine: Ill take my Place amongſt em. Zoe 
they ſnall hem me in, re to their God, and drink Y ; 
uſiaſts for his Sake, and Beaſt; WW; 


to do him Honour, 'whilſt I a ſtubborn Atheiſt, ſullenly — 
look on, without one reverend Glaſs to his Divinity: That Me cu 
for my Temperance, then for my Conſtancy— Ty 
Am. Ay, there take heed. X 1a: 
Love. Indeed the Danger's ſmall. Ty I 
Am. And yet my Fears are great. Tos 
Love. Why are you ſo timerous ? 7 
Am. Because you are ſo bold. "ry 


Love. My Courage ſhou'd diſperse your Apprehenſions, 
Am. My Apprehenſions ſhou'd alarm your Courage. 
Love. Fy, ty, Amanda, it is not kind thus to diſtruſt re 
Am. And yet my Fears are founded on my Love. 3 
Love. Your Love then is not founded as it ought : Fos 
if you can believe tis poſſible, I ſhou'd again relapſe to my 
paſt Follies, I muſt appear to you a Thing, of ſuch an un- 
digeſted Compoſition, that but to think of me with Incli 
nation, wou'd be a Weakneſs in your Taſte, your Virtus 
ſcarce cou'd anſwer. _ Ba ; : 
Am. *Twou'd be a Weakneſs in my Tongue, my Pru 
dence cou'd not anſwer, if I ſhou'd preſs you farther wit! 
my Fears; I'll therefore trouble you no longer with em. 
Love. Nor ſhall they trouble you much longer; a litt! 
Time ſhall ſnew you they were groundleſs: This Winte 
ſhall be the fiery Trial of my Virtue; which, when it onc 
has paſt, you'll be convinc'd, *twas of no falſe Allay, ther 
all your Cares will end I 
Am. Pray Heaven they may. 
| ¶Exeunt Hand in Hans 


SCENE, IVhiteball. 


Enter young F asnton, Lory and Waterman. Lor. 
V. F. Come, pay the Waterman, and take the Port r. F. 

mantle. | =]. 

Tor. Faith, Sir, I think the Waterman had as good ta. 


| i 
I. 2 
"+> 
| J | 


the Portmantle, and pay himſelf. 
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vhat Wy. x; Why ſure there's ſomething left in't! 

er, ¶ Tor. But a ſolitary old Waſtcoat, upon my Honour, Sir. 

rink . F. Why, what's become of the blue Coat, Sirrah? 

eaſt; Tor. Sir, twas eaten at Graveſend ; the Reckonin 

en) me to thirty Shillings, and your privy Purse was — 
| Wt cwo Half-Crowns. 

IX Y.F. Tis very well. 

unt. Pray, Maſter, will you please to diſpatch me? 

. F. Ay, here a Canſt thou change me à Guinea. 

Lor. [Aſide.] — Good. 

at. Change a Guinea, Maſter! Ha, ha, your Honour's 

asd to compliment. 


ons. Wy. F. I'gad, I don't know how I ſhall pay thee then; 


l have nothing but Gold about me. 
t tre. 2 Lor. 2 ide. ] — Hum, hum. | 
v. . What doſt thou expect, Friend? 6 
Fo ae. Why, Maſter, ſo far againſt Wind and Tide, is 


hly worth half a Piece. 
V. F. Why, Faith, I think thou art a good conſcio - 
ble Fellow. I'gad, I begin to have ſo good an Opinion of 
Wy Honeſty, I care not if I leave my Portmantle with 
Wee, till I tend thee thy Mony. 

nun.. Ha! God bleſs your Honour: I ſhould be as wil- 
g to truſt you, Maſter, but that you are, asa Man may 
. a Stranger to me, and these are nimble Times; there 


m. 

litte Nea great many Sharpers ſtirring. [Taking up the Port- 

inte antle.] Well, Maſter, when your Worſhip ſends the 

— ony, your Portmantle ſhall be forth- coming; my Names 
en 


es; my Wite keeps a Brandy-Shop in Drab-Alley at 


ing. 
r. 2 Very well; I] ſend for't to-morrow. 
E. [ Exit Wat. 
Tor. S0—— Now, Sir, I hope you'll own yourſelf a 
Mey Man, you have out-liv'd all your Cares. 

. F. How fo, Sir. 

Tor. Why you have nothing left to take care of. 

Por r. F. Yes, Sirrah, I have myſelf and you to take care 


ti. 
| 2 pr. Sir, if you cou d but prevail with ſomebody elſe to 
Wat for you, I fancy we might both fare the better for'. | 
, F. - 


2 
* 
EXE 
\ 
owl 


ca j 
| Lor. Sir, I ask your Pardon; I find I did not know th 


* 


muſt ſtarve. 


T. F. Il go into the Army. 
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V. F. Why, if thou canſt tell me where to apply my. q | Loy. 


felf, I have at preſent ſo little Mony, and ſo much Humili. . I 
y 4 about me, I don't know but I may follow a Fool; or. 
vice. . F 


Lor. Why then, Sir, your Fool adviſes you to lay aſick Nor. 
all Animoſity, and apply to Sir Novelty, your elder Brothe WY - I 

V. F. Damn my elder Brother. | _— 

Lor. With all my Heart; but get him to redeem you Lor. 
Annuity however. es, 1 

V. F. My Annuity ! S'death, he's ſuch a Dog, I: WW wh 
would not give his Powder Puff to redeem my Soul. Mat 
Tor. Look you, Sir, you muſt wheedle him, or yo * 
Huſt ii 

V. F. Look you, Sir, I will neither wheedle him Mou 4 
[nor ſtarve. | V 

Lor. Why? What will you do then? 


Lor. You can't take the Oaths; you are a Facobite. f N 
V. F. Thou — as well ſay, I can't take Orders be. Fo 
uſe I'm an Atheiſt. 


Strength of your Conſcience, ſo well as I did the Weakneſ 1 1 


of your Purse. 

V. F. Methinks, Sir, a Person of your Experience 
ſhou'd have known, that the Strength of the Conlſcienc 
proceeds from the Weakneſs of the Purse. | 

Loy. Sir, Jam very glad to find you have a Conſcience 
able to take care of us, let it proceed from what it wil '$ 


"x 


but I deſire you'll please to conſider, that the Army alon _ ; 
vill be but a ſcanty Maintenance for a Person of your Ge p 
neroſity, (at leaſt, as Rents now are paid) I ſhall ſee 50 

ſtand in damnable Need of ſome auxiliary Guineas, fe. 
your Menu Plaiſirs; I will therefore turn Fool once mo: WF? © 


for your Service, and advise you to go directly to you li — 


Brother. ** 1 
F. F. Art thou then ſo impregnable a Blockhead, 1 9 
believe he'll help me with a Farthing ? at 


men 
a ve 


Ad V 


2 Not if you treat him, De haut en bas, as you ui 
to do. | ' 
V. F. Why how wou'dſt have me treat him? 
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ny. Loy. Like a Trout, tickle him. 
nil . F. I can't flatter 
0 Lor. Can you ſtarve? 
. F. Yes — 
fi Wor. I can't; Good by t'ye, Sir Going. 


. F. Stay, thou wilt diſtract me. What wou ' dſt 
Hu have me ſay to him? : 
or. Say nothing to him, apply yourſelf to his Favou- 
tes, ſpeak to his Periwig, his Cravat, his Snuff-Box; 
Wd when you are well with them deſire him to lend 
ha thouſand Pounds. I'll engage you proſper, 

F. F. Death and Furies! Why was that Coxcomb 
uſt into the World before me? O Fortune Fortune 
im ou art a Bitch, by Gad Exeunt. 


SCENE, A Dreſſing- Room. 


| Enter Lord Fore1inGToN in his Night-Gown. 
. Fop. Page — * | 


Enter Page. 
age. Sir. 

. Fop. Sir; pray, Sir, do me the Favour to teach your 
_ gue the Title the King has thought fit to honour me 
_ 
end age. Lask your Lordſhip's Pardon, my Lord. 

. Fop. O, you can pronounce the Word then. Ithought 
"Mould have choak'd you D'ye hear? 
gage. My Lord. 


_ ' Fop. Call La Varole, I wou'd dreſs —- [Exit Page. 
e y Solus. 
8, id 


„dis unſpeakable Pleaſure to be a Man of Quality 
has ; me dumb My Lord Your Leasen i 
_— Foypmgto-— 4! eſt quelque choſe de beau, que 

, able m emporte— Why the Ladies were ready to 
arme, whilſt I had nothing but Sir Navelty to re- 
mend me to em Sure whilſt I was but a Knight, I 
a very nauſeous Fellow Well, tis ten thouſand 
ad well given ſtap my Vitals — ES 


ou uf 


Enter 


ON 
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| Enter LA VAROLE. 1. 
Me Lord, de Shoemaker, de Taylor, de Hoſier, de Semſtre Nee 
de Barber, be all ready; if your Lordſhip pleaſe to die! Pin 

L. Fop. Tis well, admit em. : a 


>... 
— _— 
——— = 
* — 
_ 


| L. Va. Hey, Meſſieurs, entrez. ” 1 
| Enter Taylor, &c. . 
| L. Fop. So, 8 you have all taken pai at? 
ö to ſhew. yourſelves Maſters in your Profeſſions. L. 
| Tay. I think | may preſume to ſay, Sir Mope 
| L. Va. My Lord-— You (lawn you. | 6 EY. 1 
| Tay. —_ is he made a Lord My Lord, I ask yo 
| Lordſhip's ardon, my Lord; I hope, my Lord, 50 fit 
4 ; Lordſhip will pleaſe to own, I have brought your Lo ] 
fe [ ſhip as accompliſh'd a Suit of Cloaths, as ever Peer ow 
Wi England trod the Stage in, my Lord; will your Lordi ine 
I | pleaſe to try em no-? | = 
nd | L. Fop. Ay, but let my People diſpoſe the Glaſſes ſo, i. G 
| I may ſee myſelf before and behind, for I love to ſee my 1 
( | all raund [ Whilſt he puts on his Cloaths, eu _ 
* ; | Young Faſhion and Lory. F _ 
my | V. F. Hey-day, what the Devil have we here? 8 * 
kN | my Gentleman's grown a Favourite at Court, he has es 
if ſo many People at his Levee. 5 1 
1 Lo. Sir, theſe People come in order to make him a * 
1. vourite at Court, they are to eſtabliſn him with the Lad. 
1 V. T. Good God, to what an Ebb of Taſte are . e 
it ' men fallen, that it ſhou'd be in the Power of a lac'd Co To 
1 recommend a Gallant to em mo 
1 " Lo. Sir, Taylors and Periwig-makersare now becol., a 
Wl | the Bawds of the Nation, tis they debauch all the Wom yl 
1 Y. F. Thou ſayeſt true; for there that Fop now, nds 
1 | | not by Nature wherewithal to move a Cook-maid ; 1 k 
| by that time theſe Fellows have done with him, Ig . 
| ſhall melt down a Counteſs . But now for my Recef i} * l 
on, I'll engage it ſhall be as cold a one, as a Courtier al dt 
his Friend, who comes to put him in mind of his Prom . . 
L. Fop. [To his Taylor.] Death and eternal Tartu: f. 
Sir, I'fay the Packet's too high by a Foot. =... 


Tay. My Lord, if it had been an inch lower, it wo ; 
not have held your Lordſhip's . 
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1. Fop. Rat my Pocket-handkerchief; have not I a 
ſtre Nee to carry it? You may make him a Packet up to his 
due. in a purpoſe for it; but I will not have mine come o 
r my Face. 
y. Tis not for me to diſpute your Lordſhip's Fancy. 
WY.F. [To Lor.] His Lordſhip! Lory, did you obſerve 
at? 
Zo, Yes, Sir; I always thought 'twou'd end there. Now, 
Pope, you'll have a little more Reſpect for him. 
v. F. Reſpect! Damn him for a Coxcomb, now has 
ruin d his Eſtate to buy a Title, that he may be a Fool of 
firſt Rate: But let's accoſt him | To L. Fop. ] Bro- 


1 


oy * , I'm your humble Servant. 
cer L. Fop. O Lard, Tam; I did not expect you in England: 


ther, I am glad to ſee you [ Turning to his Taylor. 
ck you, Sir; I ſhall never be reconciled to this nauſeous 
o. U cket; therefore pray get me another Suit, with all Man- 
my of Expedition, for this is my eternal Averſion! Mrs, 
mi coe, are not you of my mind? 
Pem. O, directly my Lord, it can never be too low) 
„„. Fop. You are poſitively in the right on't, for the Pac- 
nas becomes no Part of the Body but the Knee. | 
em. 1 hope your Lordſhip is pleas'd with your Steen- 
n 2 . Fop. In Love with it, ſtap my Vitals. Bring your 
vou ſhall be paid to-marrow—— 
em. I humbly thank your Honour — [Exit Sem. 
L. Fop. Hark thee Shoe- maker, theſe Shoes an't ugly, 
they don't fit me. 
oe. My Lord, methinks they fit you very well. 


Vong Fop. They hurt me juſt below the Inſtep. - - 0 
10 4e. [ Feeling his Foot. ] My Lord, they don't hurt you 
, "nc. ; 

9 . Fop. I tell thee, they pinch me execrably. 


12 My Lord, if they pinch you, Fll be bound to be 
eg that's all. | 
3 _ wilt thou undertake to perſwade me l 


* 


4 not feel. 
bee. Your Lordſhip may pleaſe to feel what you 1 
5 ; fit; 
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fit; but that Shoe does not hurt you—— I think I under? x. 
ſtand my Trade. | 4 Pefor 
I. Fop. Now by all that's great and powerful, thou art I. 
an incomprehenſible Coxcomb; but thou makeſt good hut tl 
Shoes, and ſo Ill bear with thee. : 43 
Shoe. My Lord, I have work'd for half the People oi 
Quality in Town theſe twenty Years; and twere ver 
hard 1 ſhould not know when a Shoe hurts, and when . 
don't. A 
L. Fop. Well, prithee be gone about thy Buſineſs, 
Exit Shoe. 
To the Hoſrer,) Mr. Mend-legs, a Word with you; the $ 
Calves of theſe Stockings are thicken'd a little too much; 
they make my Legs look like a Chairman's —— 4 
Mend, My Lord, methinks they look mighty well. 
L. Fop. Ay, but you are not ſo good a Judge of tho 
Things as | am, I have ſtudy'd 'em all my Life; thereforey q 
pray let the next be the Thickneſs of a Crawn-pieceleſs 


(Aſide.) If the Town takes notice my Legs are fallen away L. 
tvvill be attributed to the Violence of ſome new Intrigu: r a 
To the Periwig-maker. | Come, Mr. Foretop, let me ſee wh. an, 
you have done, and then the Fatigue of the Morning wi For 
be over. | ore 

Foretop. My Lord, I have done what I defy any Princ , L. 1 
in Europe to outdo; I have made you a Periwig ſo long aui For 
fo full of Hair, it may ſerve you for a Hat and Cloak in al L. 1 
Weathers. onſt 


L. Fop. Then thou haſt made me thy Friend to Eternity; 
Come, comb it out. 4 
V. F. Well, Lory, what do'ſt think on't? A very 
1 Reception from a Brother after three Years A 
e. 1 
Lo. Why, Sir, *tis your own Fault; we ſeldom care ſo 
thoſe that don't love what we love; if you wou d cree} i 
into his Heart, you mult enter into his Pleaſures. Her 
you have ſtood ever ſince you came in, and have not 
commended any one thing that belongs to him. 9 
V. F. Nor never ſhall, while they belong to a Coxcomb i 
ang Then, Sir, you muſt be content to pick a hung!) 
ne. 


. 
L. 


Y. 


; 
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der- 
fore I have done. 


u art L. Fop. Gad's Curſe! Mr. Foretop, you dont intend to 
2000" ut this upon me for a full Periwig ? 


le of M.ordſhip may pleaſe to call a full one, but I have cram'd 

ver Wo Ounces of Hair into it. 

cn 128 L. Fop. What it may be by Weight, Sir, I ſhall not diſ- 
Pute; but by Tale, there are not 9 Hairs on a fide. 

Fore. O Lord! O Lord! O Lord! Why as Gad ſhall 

Soe. Fudge me, your Honour's Side-Face is reduc'd to the Tip 


the (f your Noſe. 
ach,; L. Fop. My Side-Face may be in an — for eught I 
now); but I'm ſure, my Full-Face is like the Full- Moon. 
Pore. Heavenbleſs my Eye-light!--(Rubbing his Eyes.) Sure 
tho? look through the wrong End of the Perſpective; for by 
efore y Faith, an t pleaſe your Honour, the broadeſt Place] ſee in 
our Face, does not ſeem to me to be two Inches Diameter. 
way, L. Fop. If it did, it would juſt be two Inches too broad; 
igue er a Periwig to a Man, ſhou'd be like a Mask to a Wo- 
han, nothing ſhou'd be ſeen but his Eyes 
wü Fore. My Lord, 1 have done; if you pleaſe to have 
Pore Hair in your Wig, Ill put it in. 


rin: L. Fop. Paſſitively, yes, 
g ant Fore. Shall I take it back now, my Lord? | 
in i L. Fop. No! Vl! wear it to-day, though it ſhew ſuch a 


donſtrous Pair of Cheeks; ſtap my Vitals, I ſhall be taken 
Pr a Trumpeter. [ Exit Fore, 
Y.F. Now your People of Buſineſs are gone Brother, 
ope I may obtainaQuarter of an Hour's Audienceof you, «F- 

L. Fop. Faith Tam, I muſt beg you'll excuſe me at this 


. 


te 
nity; 
'% 


ver) 
'S Ab Y 


re fo Lady Teaſer's Caſe is to come on to-day, and I would 
cree t be abſent tor the Salvation of Mankind, Hey Page, is 
Here e Coach at the Door? 


e not Page. Yes, my Lord. 
. it L. Fop. You'll excuſe me, Brother. Going. 
o mb Y . F. Shall you be back at Dinner? 
unge L. Fop. As Gad ſhall jidge me, I can't tell; for tis paſſi- 
l may dine with ſome = our Houſe at Lacket's A 
- +& 0 


— 
— 
* 
4 


ur, No, Sir, 11 cnck it, and get to che Marrow 


Fore, Not a full one, my Lord? I don't know what your 


Nee, for I muſt away tothe Houle of Lards immediately; 


- : — I 
— — - * = — 
— — — — — 
— . 7˙ — ⅛——;iͥ³ꝑ —— ——_ 2 — * — 


— — 
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V. F. Shall I meet you there? for I muſt needs tal; 
with you. wee. 7 | 
L. Fop. That I'm afraid may'nt be ſo praper ; far the 
Lards i commonly eat with, are a People of a nice Con 
+ verſation ; and you know, Tam, your Education has been; 
little at large; but if you'll ſtay here, wr — find a Family 
Dinner. Hey Fellow ! What is there for Dinner? There 
Beef: I ſuppoſe my Brother will eat Beef. Dear. Tam 
I'm glad to fee thee in England, ſtap my Vitals. W 
— | [Exit with his Equipage, 8 Con 
V. F. Hell and Furies! Is this to be born? g 2oc 
Lo. Faith, Sir, I cou'd almoſt have given him a knock Mund! 
oe tl Pate myſelf. V. 
V. F. Tis enough; I will now ſhew thee the Exceſ 
of my Paſſion by being very calm: Come, Lory, lay you. 
—— to mine, and in cool Blood let us contrive hi 
Deſtruction. 3 
Lo. Here comes a Head, Sir, would contrive it bett 
than us both, it he would but join in the Confederacy. | 
| z Enter COUPLER. 1 
V. F. By this Light, old Coupler alive ſtill! Why, how 
now, Matchmaker, art thou here ſtill to plague the Wort 
with Matrimony ? You old Bawd, how have you the Im- 
pudence to be hobling out of your Grave 20 Years aft 
you are rotten. 1 
Coup. When you begin to rot, Sirrah, you'll go off like Co 
a Pippin, one Winter will {end you to the Devil. What 
Miſchief brings you home again? Ha! You young lai 
civious Rogue you; Let me put my Hand into your Boſom 
Sirrah? . : | | 
Y.F. Stand off, old Sodom. 
Coup. Nay, prithee now don't beſo coy. 1 
J. F. Keep your Hands to yourſelf, you old Dog you 


* 


or I'll wring your Noſe off. 4 vi 
Coup. Haſt thou then been a Year in Italy, and brought K 
home a Fool at laſt? By my Conſcience, the young Fellow: * 
| or 


of this Age profit no more by their going abroad, than 
they do by their going to Church. Sirrah, Sirrah, if youll 
ate not hang'd before you come to my Years, you'll know 
a Cock from a Hen, But come, I'm ſtill a F — to of ; 

erin 
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ſon, though 1 have a Contempt of thy Underſtanding 


. © - 


tax 


the 3 d therefore I wou'd willingly know thy Condition, that 
Jon nay ſee whether thou ſtandeſt in need of my Aſſiſtance; 
cn: Ir Widows ſwarm, my Boy, the Town's infected with 
mih 


ere v. F. I ſtand in need of anybody's Aſſiſtance, that 

[am ill help me to cut my elder Brother's Throat, without 
Ne Riſque of being hang d for him. f . 

dage Coup. I gad, Sirrah, I cou d help thee to do him almoſt 
good a Turn, without the Danger of being burnt in the 

noc! Hand for't. | | 
V. F. Say'ſt thou ſo old Satan? Shew me but that, and 

xceſ y Soul is thine, 

vou Cop, Pox o'thy Soul, give me thy warm Body, Sir- 

e hu h; = ans have a ſubſtantial Title to't when I tell thee my 

Fr oject. 

Y. F. Out with it then dear Dad, and take Poſſeſſion 

 {oon as thou wilt. 

Coup. Say'ſt thou ſo my Hepheſtion? why then thus 

s$the Scene but hold; who's that? if we are heard 

V or ye arc undone. 

. F. What, have you forgot Lory. 


aft Coup. Who, truſty Lory, is it thee ? 

"I Lo. At your Service, Sir. 
Flike Corp. Give me thy Hand, old Boy; I'gad Idid not know 
What Pee again; but I remember thy Honeſty, though I did not 
> lay Face; I think thou hadſt like to have been hang d once 
ſom; twice for thy Maſter. 


Lo. Sir, I was very near once having that Honour. 
Coup. Well, live and hope; don't be diſcourag d; eat 
ith him, and drink with him, and do what he bids thee, 
ai way be thy Reward at laſt, as well as another's. 
. Y. F.] Well, Sir, you muſt knowlT have done you 


geht e Kindneſs to make up a Match for your Brother. 

low: i V. F. Sirl am very much beholden to you, truly. 
than Coup. Lou may be, Sirrah, before the Wedding- day 

f yours che Lady is a great Heireſs; Fifteen hundred Pound 

cou ear, and a great Bag of Mony; the Match is concluded, 

o thc Writings are drawn, and the Pipkin's to be crack d in a 

erſon 


prtnight — Now you muſt know, Stripling, (with 
| B 3 reſpect 


TR" : 4 


Us 
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_— to your Mother) your Brother's the Son of 7 .F 
Whore. 4 


on 
Y.F. Good. * 
Coup. He has ben me a Bond of a thouſand Pounds for . F 
helping him to this Fortune, and has promis d me as much ¶oug 
more in ready Mony upon the Day of Marriage, which | gin 
underſtand by a Friend, he ne' er deſigns to pay me: It WF! 11; 
therefore you will be a generous young, Dog, and ſecure Me fo 
me five thouſand Pounds, I'll be a covetous old Rogue, and Me 
help you to the Lady). ; . 
V. F. I'gad, if thou canſt bring this about, I'll have 
thy Statue caſt in Braſs. But don't you doat, you old Pan- 
der, you, when you talk at this rate? . F 
Coup. That your youthful Parts ſhall judge of: This 
2 Patridge that I tell you of, lives in the Country, fifty 
les off, with her honoured Parents, in a lonely old House, 
which nobody comes near; ſhe never goes abroad, nor ſec 
Company at home: To prevent all Misfortunes, ſhe ha - F. 
her Breeding within Doors, the Parſon of the Pariſh tea- 
ches her to play on the Baſe-Viol, the Clerk to ſing, her 
Nurse to dreſs, and her Father to dance: In ſhort, nobody 
can give you Admittance there but ; nor can I do it any 
other Way, than by making you paſs for your Brother. F. 
V. F. And how the Devil wilt thou do that? % 
Coup. Without the Devil's Aid, 1 warrant thee, Thy 
Brother's Face not one of the Family ever ſaw, the whole N. 
Buſineſs has been manag'd by me, and all the Letters gon 
through my Hands. The laſt that was writ to Sir Tunbeliſ 
Clumſey (for that's the old Gentleman's Name) was to tel 
him, his Lordſhip wou'd be down in a Fortnight to con- 
ſummate: Now you ſhall go away immediately, pretend 
you writ that Letter only to have the — Pleasure 
of ſurpriſing your Miſtreſs; fall deſperately in Love, 3 
Joon as you ſee her; make that your Plea for marrying het 
immediately, and when the Fatigue of the Wedding: 
Night's over, you ſhall ſend me a ſwinging Purse of Gold, 
you Dog you. | £ 
Y. F. 1'gad, old Dad, I'll put my Hand in thy Bosomi 
now 
Coup. Ah, you young hot luſty Thief, let me muꝛie 
you—— LN g.] Sirrah, let me muzzle you. Y. F. 


. 
1 2 
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F. Pſha, the old Letcher [Aſfide. 
oup, Well; PIl warrant thou haſt not a Farthing of 
y in thy Pocket now; no, one may ſee it in thy Face 
FE. Not a Souse, by Jupiter. 
oup. Muſt I advance then Well, Sirrah, be at my 
gings in halt an Hour, and I'll ſee what may be done; 
Il ſign and ſeal, and eat a Pullet; and when I have given 
ſome farther Inſtructions, thou ſha't hoiſt fail and be 
be [Ki/ing.] T'other Buſs, and fo adieu. 


= 
O0—17.3 
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F. F. Um, pſha. 
have Poup. Ah, you young warm Dog, you, what a delicious 
Pan- Weg ht will the Bride have on't. [Exit Coupler. 
F. F. So, Lom; Providence, thou ſeeſt, at laſt, takes 
This e of Men of Merit; we are ina fair Way to be great 
fifty ple. | 
ba 4 ay Ay, Sir, if the Devil don't ſtep between the Cup 
- ſees che Lip, as he uſes to do. 
> s. F. Why, Faith, he has play'd me many a damn'd 
tea 


ick to ſpoil my Fortune, and; I'gad, I'm almoſt afraid 
b at wo chow it again now ; but if I ſhould tell thee 
v, thou'dſt wonder at me. 

or. Indeed, Sir, I ſhou'd not. 

.F. How doſt know ? 

Tor. Because, Sir, I have wondred at you ſo often, I 


her 
body 
any 
1.3 


= 
, 


Thy : 


vonder at you no more. 
hole . F. No; what wou'dſt thou ſay, if a Qualm of 
5 polWnſcience ſhqu'd ſpoil my Deſign? | 
e. I wou d eat my Words, and wonder more than ever. 
tel . F. Why, Faith, Lory, tho I am a young Rake-hell, 
con- ¶ have play d many a roguiſh Trick; this is ſo full grown 


tend eat, I find I muſt take pains to come up to't, 1 have 

sure N ples — | 

e, 25 or. They are ſtrong Symptoms of Death; if you find 

her Ty cncreale, pray, Sir, * your Will. 

ing⸗ . F. No, my Conſcience ſhan't ſtarve me neither. 

old. chus far I'll hearken to it, before I execute this Project: 
ry. my Brother to the bottom; Ill ff to him with 

zom Temper of a Philoſopher ; my Reaſons (though they 


him home) ſhall yet be cloath d with ſo muck Mode- 


not one of all the Truths they urge, ſhall be ſo naked 
B 4 to 
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to offend his — 2 t. If he has yet ſo 2 Humanity abo 
him, as to aſſi 

my Project at his Feet, and ſhew him how can do to! 


him; much more than what I ask he'd do for me. 1b 
one concluſive Trial of him Ireſolve to make 


me, (tho — Aid) III 0 8 


Succeed or no, ſtill Victory s my Lot; | b 
If 1 ſubdue his Heart, tis well; if not, 1 


IT ſhall ſubdue my Conſcience to my Plot. [Exeunts , 8 


SLY gp 
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ACT. 


Enter LOVELESS and AMANDA. * by 
al 

Love, ow ana you like these Lodgings, my Dear, i 
— — am ſo well pleaſed with em, I uf 
hardly remove whilſt we ſtay in Town, if you are ſatisfy 

Am. Iam ſatisfy'd with everything 
elſe l had not come to Town at all. 1 

Love. O, alittle of the Noiſe and Buſtle of the Wo 
ſweetens the Pleaſures of Retreat: We ſhall find 7 
Charms of our Retirement doubled, hen we return to 

Am. That pleaſing Proſpect will be my chiefeſt Ent 
tainment, whilſt (much againſt my Will) Iam 90 
ſtand ſurrounded with these empty Pleaſures, Which tie 
much the Faſhion to be fond of. 

Love, 1 own moſt of them are indeed but empty; 10 
ſo empty, that one wou d wonder by what magick Po- 
2 when they induce us to be vicious for their Saur 8 

et ſome there 4 we may ſpeak kindlier of: Therea 
Delights (of which a private Lite is deſtitute) which nf 
divert an honeſt Man, and be a harmleſs Entertainment 3 
a virtuous Woman. The Converſation of the Town 
one; and truly (with ſome {mall Allowances) the Plays 
8 4 = be eſteem'd another. 
The Plays, I mult confeſs, have tome mall Charm 


t pleaſes youll 1 4 
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abs I v70u'd have more, wou d they reſtrain that loose ob- 
l drelf De Encouragement to Vice, which ſhocks, if not the 
do tui tue of ſome Women, at leaſt the Modeſty of all, 
Th. ove. But' till a Reformation can be made, I wou'd not 
oe the wholeſom Corn, for ſome intruding Tares that 
pw amonglt it. Doubtleſs the Moral of a well-wroughr 
ne is of a prevailing Force—Laſt Night there happen d 
e that mov'd me ſtrangely. 
Nn. Pray, what was that? a 
Love. Why was about but tis not worth repeating. 
An. Yes, pray let me know it. 
rove. No, I think 'tis as well let alone. 
an. Nay, now you make me have a mind to know. 
1 , : 
Love. Twas a fooliſh Thing. You'd perhaps grow jea- 
us ſhou'd I tell it you, tho without a Cause, Heaven 
os. 
An. [I ſhall begin to think I have Cause, if you perſiſt in 
Waking it a Secret. : 
ar, Love. I'll then convince you, you have none, by maki 
. I (uno longer ſo. Know then, I happen'd in the Play to fin 
tisf/ Wy very Character, only with the Addition of a Relapſe ; 
s you Which ſtruck me ſo, I put a ſudden Stop to a moſt harmleſs 
Y tertainment, which till then, diverted me between the 
Wo ts. Twas to admire the Workmanſhip of Nature, in 
ad e Face of a young Lady, that fat ſome diſtance from me, 
n toi e was ſo exquiſitely handſom. 
Ente Am. So exquiſitely handſom ! 
iged i Love. Why do you repeat my Words, my Dear. 
h tis An. Because you ſeem'd to ſpeak em with ſuch Plea- 
e. I thought | might oblige you with their Echo. 
j Love. Then you are alarm'd, Amanda? 
Powe m. It is my Duty to be ſo, when you are in Danger. 
Sake: Love. You are too quick in apprehending for me; all 
1ere ill be well when you have heard me out. I do confeſs I 
ch md upon her, nay, cagerly I gaz'd upon her. 
vent An. Eagerly! That's with Deſire. 
own Love. No, I deſir'd her not: | view'd her with a World 
lays, WF Admiration, but not one Glance of Love. 
Am. Take heed of truſting to ſuch nice Diſtinctions. 
ba Love. I did take heed; for obRrving in the Play, that 
N a he 
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he vrho ſeem'd to repreſent me there, was by an Accideſt 5 r 


jealous because you had Eyes? 


might go one Step further, and enquire his Name? "A 


like this, unwarily ſurpriz'd into a Net, in which he hy 
r intangled Slave, and brought a Train of Miſchiefs ogg 
us Head, I ſnatchd my Eyes away; they pleaded hard for 
leave to look again, but I grew abſolute, and they obey d. 
Am. Were they the only Things that were inquiſitive, ; 
Had I been in your Place, my Tongue, I fancy, had ben. ; 
Siu too 1 — have ask d her Name, and where (1:88 1 
iv'd, (yet ſtill without Deſign: Who was ſhe, pray? 
— Indeed I cannot tell 7 rl 
Am. You will not tell. 


Am. Then I am calm again. 
Love. Why, were you diſturb'd ? 
Am. Had I then no Cause? 

Love. None, certainly. 

Am. I thought J had. 7 
Love. But you thęught wrong, Amanda. For turn ti 


Case, and let it be _ Story: Shou'd you come hom 
and tell me you had ſeen a handſom Man, ſhou'd I gro ou 


e 

Am. But ſhou'd I tell you he were exquiſitely ſo; that. Mig. 
had gaz d on him with Admiration; that I had look d with 

eager Eyes upon him, ſhou'd you not think twere poſſible! 


Love. [ Aſide.] She has Reason on her Side; L have talk 
too much: But i mult turn it off another Way. [To Am. 
Will you then make no Difference, Amanda, between tie 
Language of our Sex and your's? There is a Modeſty re 
ſtrains, your Tongues, which makes you ſpeak by halve? 
when you commend ; but roving Flattery gives a Loose to 
our's, which makes us ſtill ſpeak double what we think al 
You ſhou'd not therefore in ſo ſtrict a Sense take what! 
{aid to her Advantage. dest 

Am. Those Flights of Flattery, Sir, are to our Face 
only: When Women once are out of hearing, you are a * 
modeſt in your Commendations as we are. But I ſſan 
put you to the Trouble of farther Excuſes, if you py 7 

bl 


5. 


7 
BY 
| 


ICY 
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idee Buſineſs ſhall reſt here. Only give me leave to wiſh, 
y tor your Peace and mine, that you may never meet 
efs on liracle of Beauty more. 

d for e. Iam content. 

yd. Enter Servant. 


tive). Madam, thete's a young Lady at the Door in a 
ben r., deſires to know whether your Ladyſhip ſees Com- 
re ſte . I think her Name is Berinthia. 
ray? n. O dear! Tis a Relation | have not ſeen these five 
Years : Pray her to walk in. Exit Ser. 
Love.] Here's another Beauty for you. She was 
young when I ſaw her laſt ; but I hear ſhe's grown ex- 
young 
her erg aly handſom. 

ve. Don't you be jealous now; for I ſhall gaze upon 
oo. 
” Enter BERINTHIA. 
of ve. [ Aſide.) Ha! By Heavens, the very Woman! 

1 4 er. [Saluting Am.] Dear Amanda, I did not expect to 

wich you in Town. 
rn tie. Sweet Couſin, I'm over joy d to ſee you. Iv Love.] 
nome ovele/ſ, here's a Relation and a Friend of mine, I de- 
growlWyou'll betteracquainted with. 

ve. [Saluting Ber.] If my Wife never deſires a harder 
that ig, Madam, her Requeſt will be eaſily granted. | 
| wit Wer. [To Am.] I think, Madam, I ought to wiſh you 
ſſible 
talk 
Am. | 
en the 
ſty re- 1 
halve 
oc to 
ink? 
vhat! 


m. Joy! Upon what? 

r. _ your Marriage: You were a Widow when I 

tyou laſt. 

e. You ought rather, Madam, to wiſh me Joy upon 

ſince J am the only Gainer. 

r. If ſhe has got ſo good a Husband as the World re- 

„ ſhe has gain d enough to expect the Compliment 
r Friends upon it. | : 

ve. If the World is fo favourable to me, to allow I 

- ve that Title; I hope tis ſo juſt to my Wife to own I 
ace, 


e it from her. 
ares * r. Sir, it is ſo juſt to you both, to own you are (and 
ſhan ive to be) the happieſt Pair that live in it. 
pleas 1 pve. I'm afraid we ſhall lose that Character, Madam, 


thi er you happen to change your Condition, En- 
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Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, my Lord Foppington preſents his humble $e 4 | 
vice to you, and defires to know how you do. He b, Fo 
juſt now heard you were in Town. He's at the next Dov: ov. 
and if it be not inconyenient, he'll come and wait up 4 . Fo; 
you. re to 
Love. Lord Foppington !—— I know him not. E414 
Ber. Not his Dignity, perhaps, but you do his Per: I 
Tis Sir Novelty ; he has bought a Barony, in order to m 
ry a great Fortune: His Patent has not been paſs'd abo 
eight and forty Hours, and he has already ſent How-do-ji} 
to all the Town, to make em acquainted with his Title. 5 
Love. Give my Service to his Lordſhip, and let h 
know, Iam proud of the Honour he intends me. LEA 
Ser.] Sure this Addition of Quality muſt have ſo improi'Y 
this Coxcomb, he can't but be very good Company fol 
quarter of an Hour. 

Aman. Now it moves my Pity more than my = 
to ſee a Man whom Nature has made no Fool, be ſo ve 
induſtrious to pals for an Als. | 

Lov. No, there you are wrong, Amanda; you = 
never beſtow your Pity upon thoſe who take Painsfor 10 
Contempt. Pity thoſe whom Nature abuſes, but net 
thoſe who abuſe Nature. 

Ber, Belides the Town wou'd be robb'd of one of | 4 
chiefeſt Diverſions, if it ſhou'd become a Crimeto laugh. 
a Fool. 

Aman. I could never yet perceive the Town inclio% 
to part with any of its Diverſions, for the Sake of the: 
being Crimes; but I have ſeen it very fond of ſome, I dun a 
had little elſe to recommend em. 4 

Ber. 1 doubt, Amanda, you are grown its Enemy, x 
ſpeak with ſo much Warmth againſt it. 

Aman. I muſt confeſs I am not much its Friend. , 's | 

Ber. Then give — leave to make you mine, by nf 

ing in its Quarre 
= You have many ſtronger Claims than thel 
Berinthia, whenever you think fit to plead your Title. 
Lov, You have done well to engage a Second my = 


as 
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"WS here comes one will be apt to call you to an Account 


pour Country Principles. 


U 


ge Enter Lord FOPPINGTON, 


J . op. [To Lov.] Sir, Iam your moſt humble Servant. 
j2 , : 
on WL ov. 1 wiſh you joy, my Lord. 


up .. Fop. O Lard, Sir,. Madam, your Lardſhip's wel- 
: eto Town. 
nan. I wiſh your Lordſhip Joy, 

e.. Fop. O Heavens, Madam 

maß 


. Lov. My Lord, this young Lady is a Relation of my 

abo Mites. | 

o-. Fop. [Saluting her.] The beautefulleſt Raceof People 

tle. yon Earth, rat me: Dear Loveleſs, I am overjoy'd to ſee 

be have brought your Family to Tawn again; Iam, ſtap 

U 4 Vitals—— [ 4/:de.] For I deſign to lie with your Wife. 

ro Aman. ] Far Gad's Sake, Madam, how has your Lady- 

to been able to ſubſiſt thus long, under the Fatigue of a 

Wuntry Lite. 5 

Mir nan. My Life has been very far from that, my Lord; 

0 vas been a very quiet one. 2 | 

. Fop. Why that's the Fatigue I ſpeak of, Madam 

tis impaſlible to be quiet, without thinking: Now 

king is to methe greateſt Fatigue in the World. 

Iman. Does not your Lordſhiplove reading then? 

.. Fop. Oh, paſſionately, Madam — But 1 never think 

hat read. | | 

er. Why, cau your Lordſhip read without thinking? 

Fop. O Lard . Can your Ladyſhip pray without De- 

10n —- Madam? 

{man, Well, I muſt own I think Books the beſt Enter- 

ment in the World, 

For. lam ſo muchof your Ladyſhip's Mind, Madam, 

y, 0 1 have a private Gallery, where I walk ſometimes, is 
Wiſhed with nothing but Books and Looking-glaſſes. 

am, I have gilded em, and rang'd em fo prettily, be- 

* *. „ 

by nu Cad, it is the moſt entertaining Thing in the World 

ak and look upon 'em. 

n th n. Nay, Llove a neat Library too; but, tis I think, 

tle. Ilnſide of a Book ſnou d recommend it moſt to us. 7 

N 1 


3 
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L. Fop. That, I muſt confeſs, I am not altogether s: 1 
fand of. Far to mind the Inſide of a Book, is to enter Mt 1 
onesſelf with the forc'd Product of another Man's Bri Lif 
Naw I think a Man of Quality and — may be mu v. 

is on. 
to ſay the Truth, Madam, let a Man love reading neve: Mt de: 


ſo many better Ways of paſſing away the four and tweri L. Fo; 


Hours, that twere ten thoufand Pities he ſnou d conſu urs. 
his Time in that. Far Example, Madam, my Lite; Mh me 
Life, Madam, is a perpetual Stream of Pleaſure, Intr 
, lides through ſuch a Variety of Entertainments, I belt r Ple 


becauſe tis the worſt Thing in the World for the Co t 
plexion; nat that I pretend to bea Beau; but a Man n 
endeavour to look wholſome, leſt he makes ſo nauſeii 
a Figure in the Side-bax, the Ladies ſhou'd becompel!i$ 
turn their Eyes upon the Play. So at Ten a-Clock II 
riſe. Naw if 1 find 'tis a good Day I reſalve to tu 
Turn in the Park, and ſee the fine Women; ſo hudd!: of 
my Cloaths, and get dreſs'd by One. It it benaſty Weati 
I take a Turn in the Chocolate-hauſe ; where, as you wil 
Madam, you have the prettieſt Proſpect in the Wor 
you have Looking-glaſles all round you But I'm afuice. 
tire the Company. 
Ber. Not at all. Pray go on. | dearan; 
I. Fop. Why then, Ladies from thence I go-to Din 
at Lacket's, where you are ſo nicely and delicately ſeri 
that, ſtap my Vitals, they ſhall compoſe you a Diſh 
bigger than a Saucer, ſhall come to Fifty Shillings. | 
Between cating my Dinner, and waſhing my Mou 
Ladies, I ſpend my Time, till Igo to the Play, where, t 
Nine a Clock, 1 entertain myſelf witn looking upont 


Ir parti 
Fop. 

partic! 
ber, Bu 
on Sia 
on yo 


Company; and uſually diſpoſe ot one Hour more in lea Fop. 

ing them aut. So there's Twelve of the Four and Tei 1 m1 
pretty well over. | a Bill, 

The other Twelve, Madam, are diſpos'd of in two # 5D 
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: Tn the firſt Four I toaſt myſelf drunk, and in other 
ht 1 ſleep myſelf ſober again. Thus, Ladies, you ſee 
Life is an Eternal round O of Delights, 
ov. Tis a Heavenly one, indeed. 
man. But I thought, my Lord, you Beaux ſpent a 
at deal of your Time in Intrigues: You have given us 
Account of 'em yet. 5 | 
; Fop. F. Soh; ſhe wou'd enquire into my A- 
ours. — That's Jealouſy—— She begins to be in love 
th me. | [To Aman.] Why, Madam — as to time for 
 1Intrigues, I uſually make Detachments of it from my 
li r Pleaſures, according to the Exigency : Far your La- 
N hip may pleaſe to take notice, that thoſe who intrigue 
w h Women of Quality, have rarely occaſion for above 
an Hour at a time: People of that Rank being under 
e Decorums, they can ſeldom give you a larger View, 
will juſt ſerve to ſhoot em flying. So that the 
Warſc of my other Pleaſures is not very much interrupted 
y Amours. 
ov. But your Lordſhip is now become a Pillar of the 
e; you muſt attend the weighty Affairs of the Nation. 
2 Sir as to weight y Affairs. I leave them 
eighty Heads. 1 never intend mine ſhall be a Burthen 
Body. . 
A O bat you'll find the Houſe will expect your Atten- 
ce. 
. Fop. Sir, you'll find the Houſe will compound for my 
dearance. 
ov. But your Friends will take it ill if you don't attend 
Ir particular Cauſes. 
. Fop. Not, Sir, if I come Time enough to give em 
particular Vote. 
ſer. But pray, my Lord, how do you diſpoſe of your- 
on Sundays, for that, methinks, ſhou'd hang wretch- 
on your Hands. | 
. Fop. Why Faith. Madam Sunday—— is a vile 
Y, I muſt confeſs: I intend to move tor leave to bring 
a Bill, that Players may work upon it, as well as the 
kney-Coaches. Tho? chis I mult fay for the Govern- 
at, it leaves us the Churches to entertain us —— But then 
=] | again, 
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! 
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gps, hey begin ſo abominably early, a Man muſt riſe i 


LOU 


light to get dreſs d by the Pſalm. 4 
Ber. Pray which Church does your Lordſhip moſt obig E J. 
with your Preſence? = 0 ; 
L. Fop. Oh, St. Fames's, Madam There's much ui 4 2 
beſt Company). i a ye 
Aman. ls there good Preaching too? LF 
L. Fop. Why Faith, Madam I can't tell. A My = 
miſt have very little to do there, that can give an Accou the 


of the Sermon. 
Ber. You can give us an Account of the Ladies at le he 
I. Fop. Orldelerve to be excommunicated ——- Th: Y 1 
is my Lady Tattle; my Lady Prate, my Lady Tittre, vii 
Lady Leer, my Lady Giggle, and my Lady Grin. T 
fit in the Front of the Boxes, and all Church-time are 
prettieſt Company in the World, ſtap my Vitals. 
Aman.) Mayn't we hope tor the Honour to ſec yu 
Ladyfſhip added to our Society, Madam ? L. Fo 
Aman. Alaſs, my, Lord, I am the worſt Companyi 
the World at Church: I'm apt to mind the Prayers ori 
Sermon, or 
L. Fop. One is indeed ſtrangely apt at Church to mi 
what one ſhould not do, But 1 hope, Madam, at 0 
time or other, I ſhall have the Honour to lead your Lad: 
ſhip to your Coach there. [ Aſde.] Methinks ſhe ſee or. 
ſtrangely pleas'd with everything I ſay unto her TW 
avaſt Pleaſure to receive Encouragement from a Wo .,. < 
before her Husband's Face I have a good mind to pu 
ſue my Conqueſt, and ſpeak the Thing plainly to her Win ri 
once I gad I'll do't, and that in ſo Cavalier a mann ; 
ſhe ſhall be ſurpriz'd at it Ladies, Pl take my lea. / 
I'm afraid I begin to grow troubleſom with the len ad. 
of my Viſit. | 5 
Aman. Your Lordſhip's too entertaining to grow tre pund. 
bleſom anywhere. er, \ 


L. Fop. [Aſide.] That now was as much as if ſhe ur, 8 
faid-—- Pray lie with me. Vl] let her fee I'm quick ov. 
_—_— [To Aman. ] O Lard. Madam, I had er. \ 
to have forgot a Secret, 1 muſt needs tell your Lady iH. 

er, v 


[To Lov. ] Ned, you muſt not be ſo jealous now as to = | 


/ , 
_— 
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ev. Not I, my Lord; I am too faſhionable a Husband 
pr yinto the Secrets of my Wife. | | 
nj Fop. [To Aman. ſqueezing her Hand.] Tam in love 

ca you to Deſperation, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs, 
hi Aman. [Giving him a Box o' Eay.) Then thus I re- 
n your Paſſion An impudent Fool! 
L. Fop. Gad's Curſe, Madam, I'm a Peer of the Realm. 

IF Lov. Hey! what the Devil do you affront my Wife, Sir? 
ah then—— _ [hey dram and fight. 
an. Ah! What has my Folly done? Help; Mur- 
belp! Part em for Heaven's Sake. 


I. Fop. [ Falling back, and leaning upon his Sword. Ah 

ite through the body Stap my Vitals. 

6 | | Enter Servant. A 

ov. (Running to him.) I hope I han't kilbd the Fool 
Lever Bear him up! Where's your Wound ? 

| L. Fop. Juſt through the Guts. 

ov. Call a Surgon there: Unbutton him quickly. 

L. Fop. Ay, pray make haſte. 

ov. This Miſchief you may thank yourſelf for. 


muß L. Fop, I may ſo-— Love'sthe Devil indeed, Ned. 

t oo Enter SERINGE and Servant. | ; 
— erv. Here's Mr. Seringe, Sir, was juſt going by the 
cel or | 

. Fop. He's the welcom'ſt Man alive. 4 
on-. Stand by, ſtand by, ſtand by. Pray Gentlemen 
page by. Lord have Mercy upon us; Did you never ſee 
her lan run through the Body before ? Pray ſtand by. 

meg L. Fop. Ah, Mr. Seringe 'm a dead Man. 


2 A dead Man and I by. I ſhou'd laugh to ſee that, 
Lov. Prithee don't ſtand prating, but look upon his 


pund. 


er. Why, what if I won't look upon his Wound this 


eur, Sir? 

cke ov. Why then he'll bleed to Death, Sir, 

d 11 er. Why, then 1'll fetch him to Life again, Sir. 

1 01087 ov. 'Slife, he's run through the Guts, I tell thee. 


[The Women run ſhrieking for help. 


er. Wou'd he were run __ the Heart, | fhou'd get 
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the more Credit by his Cure. New I hope you are {a 


Ser. So, carry him off, we ſhall have him prate hi 
into a Fever by and by; carry him off. 
_ ; 
Aman. Now on my Knees,my Dear, let me ask f 
* Pardon for my Indiſcretion; my own I never fhal 


. 
1 


* 


dl 
S 4 
* 


" a 
—_ 1 
4 


fyd?— Come, now let me come at him; now let n 
come at him. (Viewing his Wound.) Oons, what a Gaſhif 
here? —- Why Sir, a Man may drive a Coach and Six Hull 
ſes into your Body. 
L. Fop. Ho! | 
Ser. Why, what the Devil have you run the Gentleny 
through with a Scythe (Aſide.) A little Prick betwe 
the Skin and the Ribs, that's all. 
Lov. Let me {ee his Wound. 
Ser. Then you many dreſs it, Sir; for if anybody lou 
upon it, I won't. | 
Lov. Why, thou art the verieſt Coxcomb l ever ſaw. 
Ser. Sir, Iam not Maſter of my Trade for nothing, 
L. Fop. Surgeon. 
Ser. Well Sir. 
L. Fop. Is there any Hopes? 
Ser. Hopes? I cant tell What are you willing 
give for your Cure? 

L. Fop. Five hundred Paunds with Pleaſure. 
Ser. Why then perhaps there may be Hopes. But 1 
muſt avoid further Delay, Here; help the Gentleman Wi 
to a Chair, and carry him to my Houle preſently, ti 
the propereſt Place, (Aſide.) to bubble him out of his 
ny. Come, a Chair, a Chair quickly-—- there, in 
him. | They put him into a Cl 

L. Fop. Dear Loveleſs — Adieu. If I die—— I tory 
thee; and if I live I hope thou wilt do as muci 
me. 1am very ſorry you and I ſhou'd quarrel; but i 
here's an End on't, for if youare ſatisty'd—— I am. | 
Lov. I ſhall hardly think it worth my proſecuting 
further, ſo you may be at reſt, Sir. 
L. Fop. Thou art a generous Fellow, ſtrike me di 
_(4/ide.) But thou haſt an impertinent Wife, ſtap my Vit 


[Exit Ser. with L. 


Fain, 
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do with Beauty? 1 have already had my Portion, u 
muſt not covet more. (To Hor.) Come, Sir, when Ye * 
Pleaſe. Y 

Mor. Ladies your Servant. 3 

Aman. Mr. Loveleſs, pray one Word with you befor 
you go. $ 
Tov. to Mor.) Vil overtake you, Sir. What wou'd ni 
Dear ? - [Exit Wl 

Aman. Only a Woman's fooliſh Queſtion, 

How do you like my Couſin here? 
* Lov. Jealous already, Amanda? 

Aman. Not at all; I ask you for another Reaſon. 

Lov. aſide.) Whate'er her Reaſon be, I muſt not tell h 
true. (To Aman.) Why, I confeſs ſhe's handſom. BM 
you mult not think I {light your Kinſwoman, if I own: 
you, of all the Women who may claim that Characte 
ſhe is the laſt wou'd triumph in my Heart. 

Aman. I'm ſatisfy d. 

Lov. Now tell me why you ask d? 

Aman. At Night Iwill. Adieu. | | 

Lov, I'm your's (Kiſſes her.) [Exit. Lo 
Aman. aſide.) I'm glad to find he does not like her; fa 
I have a great mind to perſwade her to come and live wi 
me. (To Ber.) Now dear Berinthia, let me enquire a litt 
into your Affairs: For I do aſſure you, Iam enough youll 
Friend, to intereſt myſelf in everything that concerns youll 

Ber. You formerly have given me ſuch Proofs on't | 
ſhou'd be very much to blame to doubt it; I am ſorry i 
have no Secrets to truſt you with, that I might convince 
you how entire a Confidence I durſt _ in you. 

Aman. Why is it poſſible, that one fo young and beaut! 
ful as you, ſhou'd live and have no Secrets? 

Ber. What Secrets do you mean? 

Aman. Lovers. | 
Ber. O Twenty; but not one Secret one amongſt em. 
Lovers in this Age have too much Honour to do anything 
underhand ; they do all above-board. 
Aman. That now methinks wou'd make me hatea Man. 
| Ber. But the Women of the Town are of another Mind: 
For by this means a Lady may (with the Expence of a few 
| | | coquet 
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oet Glances) lead twenty Fools about in a String, for 
Wo or three Years together. Whereas, if ſhe ſhou'd al- 
em greater Favours, and oblige em to Secrecy, ſhe 
du d not keep one of em a Fortnight. 
Am. There's ſomething indeed in that to ſatisfy the Va- 
y of a Woman, but I can't comprehend how the Men 
d their Account in it. 
Ber. Their Entertainment, I muſt confeſs, is a Riddle 
me. For there's very few of them ever get farther, 
na Bow and an Ogle. I have half a Score for my Share, 
Who follow me all over the Town; and at the Play, the 
Wark, and the Church, do (vrith their Eyes) fay the vio- 
eit Things to me But Inever hear any more of em. 
An. What can be the Reason of tal? 
Ber. One Reason is, they don't know how to go farther. 
ey have had ſo little Practice, they don't underſtand the 
ade. But, beſides their Igaorance, you muſt know 
ere is not one of my half Score Lovers but what follows 
f a Score Miſtreſſes. Now their Affections being di- 
ded amongſt ſo many, are not ſtrong enough for any one 
make em purſue her to the Purpoſe. Like a younę 
ppy in a Warren, they have a Flirt at all, and catch none: 
= Yet they ſeem to have a Torrent of Love to diſ- 
de of. | - i 
Ber. They have fo: But tis like the River of a modern 
Whiloſopher, (whose Works, tho'a Woman, I have read) 
ſets out with a violent Stream, {ſplits in a thouſand Bran- 
es, and isallloſt in the Sands. ; 

Am. But do you think this River of Love runs all its 
purse without doing any Miſchief ? Do you think it 
verflows nothing ? | 

Ber. O yes: Tis true, it never breaks into anybody's 
round that has the leaſt Fence about it; but it overflows 
the Commons that lie in its Way. And this is the ut- 
noſt Atchievement of those dreadful Champions in the 
jeld of Love the Beaux. | 

Am. But prithee, Berinthia, inſtruct me a little farther ; 
or | am ſo great a Novice, i'm almoſt aſham'd on't, My 
usband's leaving me whilſt I was young and fond, threw, 
de iato that Depth of . e that ever ſince 1 _ 


n 
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led ſo private and recluse a Life, my Ignorance is ſen 1 


pve, 1 


conceivable I therefore tain would be inſtructed: M ccd n 
(Heaven knows) that what you call Intrigues have uf I onde 
Charms for me; my Love and Principles are too well f hen it 
The practick Part of all unlawful Love is WS cntio! 


Ber. O tis abominable : But for the ſpeculative; thatuif 
muſt all conteſs is entertaining. The Converſation of & 
thevirtuous Women in the Town turns upon that and neWWWrime 
Cloaths. | | our R 
Am. Pray be fo juſt then to me, to believe, tis wii it 
World of Innocency | wou'd enquire, whether you th hen: 
those Women we call Women of Reputation, do re: ot Lc 
ſcape all other Men, as they do those Shadows of em, th Ber. 
| Beaux? | | 

Ber. O no, Amanda; there are a Sort of Men m ou, t 
dreadful Work amongſt em: Men that may be call d, t 
Beaux Antipathy ; for they agree in nothing but walkin 
upon two Legs: These haye Brains; the Beau has non 
These are in Love with their Miſtreſs; the Beau with hin 
ſelf. They take care of her Reputation; he's induſtriou 
to deſtroy it. They are decent; he's a Fop. They: 
ſound ; he'srotten. They are Men; he's an Aſs. 4 
Am. If this be their Character, I fancy we had he 
een now a Pattern of em both. | 7 
Ber. His Lordſhip and Mr. Worthy 


OCC 


ou'd | 


Am. The ſame. | = 4 
Ber. As for the Lord, he's eminently ſo: And for ti os. 
other, I can aſſure you, there's not a Man in Town wi or. 
has a better Intereſt with the Women, that are worth lu Orc 
ving an Intereſt with. But tis all private: He's like! B 
Back-ſtair Miniſter at Court, who, whilſt the reputed f od 
vourites are ſauntring in the Bed-Chamber, is ruling ti 
Roaſt in the Cloſet. | 4 
Am. He anſwers then the Opinion I had ever of hin gn 
Heavens! What a Difference there is between a Man like h 
him, and that vain nauſeous Fop, Sir Novelty. | Taking I 
her Hand.) I muſt 2cquaint you with a Secret, Couſin p 
Tis not that Fool alone has talk'd to me of Love; Wort! ] 
has been tampering too: Tis true, he has don't in vain: . 
Not all his Charms or Art have Power to ſhake me: My All 


Love, 


4 
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en e, my Duty, and my Virtue, are ſuch faithful Guards, 
d: N; eed not fear my Heart ſhou'd c'er betray me. But what 
ave ay 1 vonder at is this: I find | did not ſtart at his Propoſal, as 
ell fix ben it came from one whom | contemn'd. I therefore 
= cntion this Attempt, that I may learn from you whence 
that | proceeds; that Vice (which cannot change its Nature) 
n 0! oui ſo far change at leaſt its Shape, as that the ſelt- ſame 
nde rime propos d from one ſhall ſeem a Monſter gaping at 
our Ruin, when from another it ſhall look ſo kind, as 
o' it were your Friend, and never meant to harm you. 
bence think you can this Difference proceed? For tis 
dt Love, Heaven knows. | 
Ber. Ono; 1 wou'd not for the World believe it were. 
ut poſſibly, ſhou'd there a dreadful Sentence paſs upon 
ou, to undergo the Rage of both their Paſſions; the Pain 
ou apprehend trom one might ſeem ſo trivial to the other; 
e Danger wou'd not quite lo much alarm you. 
Am. Fy, fy, Berinthia, you wou'd indeed alarm me, 
ou'd you incline me to a Thought, that all the Merit of 
lankind combin'd, cou'd ſhake that tender Love I bear 
y Husband : No, he fits triumphant in my Heart, and 
othing can dethrone him. En: 
Ber. But ſhou'd he abdicate again, do you think you 
ou'd preſerve the vacant Throne ten tedious Winters 
ore in Hopes of his Return? | 
Am. Indeed I think I ſhou'd. Tho' I confeſs, after 
hose Obligations he has to me, ſhou'd he abandon me once 
1ore, my Heart wou'd grow extreamly urgent with me 
o root him thence, and caſt him out for ever. 
Ber, Were that Thing they call a flighted Wife, ſome- 
body ſhou'd run the Riſque of being that Thing they call 
a Husband. 
Am. O ty, Berinthia, no Revenge ſhou'd ever be taken 
againſt a Husband: But to wrong his Bed is a Vengeance 
Which of all Vengeance — 1 8 
Ber. Is the ſweeteſt, ha, ha, ha. Don't I talk madly? 
Am. Madly indeed. 8 
Ber. vet I'm very innocent. 
Am. That I dare ſwear you are. I know how to make 
Allowances for your Humour : You were always very en- 
C 4 tertaining 


8 
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tertaining Company; but I find ſince Marriage and vl ® 
dowhood have ſhewn you the World a little, you are vent 
much improv'd. | „. < 
Ber. [ Aſide.) Alack-a-day, there has gone more th 
that to improve me, if ſhe knew all. | 
Am. For Heaven's Sake, Berenthia, tell me what Wy 
I ſhall take to per ſwade you to come and live with me? | = 
Ber. Why, one Way in the World there is and but our H 
Am. Pray what is that? | * e of 
Ber. It is, to aſſure me I ſhall be very welcome. : 
Am. If that be all, you ſhall e en lie here to-night. 
r OTEHEEEE 
Am. Yes, to- night. ä 1 
Ber. Why the People were I lodge will think me mat 
Am. Let em think what they pleaſe. | 
Ber. Say you ſo, Amanda? Why then they ſhall think 
what they pleaſe: For I'm a young Widow, and I care nt 
what anybody think. Ah, Amanda, tis a delicious Thin 
to be a young Widow, "Is ' 
Am. You'l! hardly make me think ſo. mr 
Ber. Phu, becauſe you are in love with your Husband: 
But that is not every Woman's Caſe. ill, N 
Am. I hope twas your's, atleaſt. 1 . 
Ber. Mine, ſay ye? Now | have a great Mind to tei An 
you a Lie, but I ſhou'd do it ſo awkardly you'd find me ou. An 
Am. Then e en ſpeak the Truth. | = ove 
Bey. Shall 1 Then after all I did love him, Amand 
as a Nun does Pennance. | | Am 
Am. Why did not you refuſe to marry him then? Ping! 
Ber. Becauſe my Mothet wou d have whipt me. | 
Am. How did youllive together? An 
Ber. Like Man and Wife, aſunder. He lov'd the Coun- WF Ber 
try, I the Town; he Hawks and Hounds, I Coaches and 47 
Equipage, he eating and drinking, I carding and playing; er 
He the Sound of a Horn, I the Squeak of a Fiddle. We 8, £47 
were dull Company at Table, worſe a-bed : Whenever we Bey 
met we gave one another the Spleen; and never agreed 
but once, which was about lying alone. | ts | 
Am. But tell me one Thing truly and ſincerely. ef 
Ber. What's that? | = 
1 4 An. 
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ui. Notwithſtanding all theſe Jars, did not his Death 
ven ga extremely trouble you? | 
„. o yes: Not that my preſent Pangs were ſo very 
ent, but the After-pains were intolerable. I was forc'd 
wear a beaſtly Widows Band a twelye- month for t. 
Am. Women, I find, have different Inclinations. 
Ber. Women, I find, keep different Rm. When 
ur Husband ran away from you, if you had fallen into 
e of my Acquaintance, 'twou'd have ſav d you many a 
But you go and live with a Grandmother, a Biſhop, 
d an old Nurſe; which was enough to make any Wo- 
Wan break her Heart for her Husband. Pray, Amanda, if 
Fer you are a Widow again, keep yourſelf ſo as Ido. 
Am. Why do you then reſolve you'll never marry ? 
Ber. O, no, I reſolve I will. 
Am. How 10? : 
Ber. That never may. 
Am. Y ou banter me. 
Ber. Indeed I don't. But I confider I'm a Woman, and 
m my Reſolutions E 
Am. Well my Opinion is, form what Reſolution you 
ill, Matrimony will be the End on't. 
Ber. Faith ir ron 
Am, How dd you know? Ber. Iam ſureon't. 
= Why, do you think tis impoſſible for you to fall 
love 
Ber. No. 
Am. Nay, but to grow ſo onately fond, that no- 
ing but the Man — can Ln you Reſt ? 
Ber. Well, what then? 
Am. Why then you'll marry him. 
Bex. How do you know that? 
Am, Why, what can you do elſe ? 
Ber. Nothing but {it and cry. 
'Am. Pſha. | 
Ber. Ah, poor Amanda, you have led a Country Life; 
tif you'll conſult the Widows of this Town, they'll tell 
du, you ſhou'd never take a Leaſe of a Houſe you can 
e for aQuarter's Warning. | 


9 * 
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rr 


Enter Lord FopPINGTON and Servant. 


L. *H EY, Fellow, let the Coach come to the Doc. 
1 Ser. Will your Lordſhip venture fo ſoon to 
expoſe yourſelf to the Weather? 


L. Fop. Sir, I will venture as ſoonas I can, to expoſe m 


ſelf to the Ladies; tho give me my Cloak however; for 
in that Side-box, what between the Air that comes ina 


the Door on one fide, and the intolerable Warmth of tief 


Masks on t'other, a Man gets ſo many Heats and Cold 
*twou'd deſtroy the Canſtitution of a Harſe. 


Ser. putting on his Cloak.) I wiſh your Lordſhip wou 
pleaſe to keep Houle a little longer, I'm afraid your Honour 


does not well conſider your Wound. 


L. Fop. My Wound. I wou d not be in Eclipſe ano-Wi 


ther Day, tho'T had as many Wounds in my Guts as I hate 


had in my Heart. 
Enter Young FASHION. 


Y.F. Brother, your Seryant. How do you find your- | 


ſelf to-day? . 


L. Fop. So well, that I have arder'd my Coach to the 


Door: So there's no great Danger of Death this Baut, Ian. 
V. F. I'm very glad of it. . 
L. Fop. a/:de.) That! believe's a Lie. 


Prithee, Tam, tell me one Thing: Did not your Heart cut 


a Caper up to your Mauth, when you heard I was run 
through the Bady ? | - + Ds 
Y.F. Whydo youthink it ſhou'd ? 
L. Fop. Becauſe I remember minedid ſo, when I heard 


* 


my Father was ſhat — the Head. - $4 


Y. F. It then did very — 
Wea L. Fo 


ſineſ 
tain! 
ſuch 
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L. Fop. Prithee, why ſo ? 

v. F. Becauſe he us d you very well, 

L. Fop. Well? — naw ſtrike me dumb, he ſtarv'd me. 
ge has let me want a thauſand Women, for want of a 
hauſand Paund. | 
v. F. Then he hindred you from making a great many 
| Bargains; for I think no Woman is worth Mony, that 

ill — Mony. f 
L. Fop. If 1 were a younger Brother, I ſhou'd thigk 
O tOO. 

Y. F. Why, is it poſſible you can value a Woman that's 
to be bou ght? 

L. Fop. Prithee, why not as well as a Pad-Nag? 

Y. F. Becauſe a Woman has a Heart to diſpoſe of; a 
orle has none. | 
L. Fop. Look you, Tam, of all Things that belang to a 
oman, 1 have an Averſion to her Heart: Far when once 
Woman has given you her Heart you can never get 
id of the Reſt of her Bady. | 

Y. F. This is ſtrange Doctrine: But pray in your A- 
10urs how is it with your own Heart? 

L. Fop. Why, my Heart in my Amours— is like to my 
leart aut of my Amours; à la glace. My Bady, Tam, is 
Watch; and my Heart is the Pendulum to it; whilſt the 
ingers runs raund to every Hour in the Circle, that till 
cats the ſame Time. | 
V. F. Then you are ſeldom much inlove? 

L. Fop. Never, ſtap my Vitals, 

Y.F. Why then did you make all this Buſtle about 4- 
Vanda? 

L. Fop. Becauſe ſhe was a Woman of an inſolent Virtue, 
and I thought myſelf prickt in Honour to debauch her. 
V. F. Very well. | 


6.” 
-_- 


|; q 
E. | 


' 
5 


cut Aide.) Here's a rare Fellow for you, to have the ſpend- 
run ing of Five Thouſand Paunds a Vear. But now for my Buſi- 


nets with him. | 

ToL. Fop.) Brother, tho'I know to talk to you of Bu- 
ſineſs (eſpecially of Mony) is a Theme not quite ſo enter- 
taining to you as that of the Ladies; my Necceſſities are 
juch, 1 hope you'll have Patience to hear me. 


L. Fop. 
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L. Jop. The Greatneſs of your Neceſſities, Tam, is the 
worſt Argument in the World for being patiently heard. 2 a 
do believe you are going to make mea very good Speech er Y 
but, ſtrike me dumb, it has the worſt Beginning of an} * 
Speech I have heard this Twelve-month, 3 

V. F. I'm very ſorry you think fo. 

Fop. I do believe thou art. But come, let's know thy 
Affair quickly; far tis a new Play, and | ſhall be ſo rump- 
led and iqueez'd with preſſing through the Crawd, to ge 
to my Servant, the Women will think I have lain all Night 
in my Cloaths. NEE | 

V. F. Why then (that I'm not be the Author of ſo greuſ 
a Misfortune) my Caſe in a word is this. 

The neceſſary Expences of my Travels have ſo mucilil 
exceeded the wretched Income of my Annuity, that I 
have been forc'd to mortgage it for Five Hundred Pound; 
which is ſpent; ſo that unleſs you are ſo kind to aſſiſt mein 
redeeming it, I know no Remedy, but to take a Purſe. WM 

L. Fop. Why, Faith, Tam to give you my Senſe off 
the Thing. do think taking a Purſe the beſtRemedy in the 


World; for if you ſucceed, you are reliev'd that Wa I. x 
if you are taken—- you arercliev'd t'other, wy 
V. F. I'm glad to ſee you are in ſo pleaſant a Humour, v. 7 
hope I ſhall find the Effects on't. W 1: 
L. Fop. Why do you then really think it a reaſonabe WR... to 
Thing I ſhou'd give you Five Hundred Paunds? =: >. 
Y. F. Idonotask it as a due, Brother, I am willing to vert 
receiveitasaFavour. © © © oo 
L. Fop. Thou art willing to receive it any haw, ſtrike i y L 
me ſpeechleſs. But theſe are damn'd Times to give Mony «Gr 
in, Taxes are ſo 2 Repairs, ſo exorbitant, Tenants in 
ſuch Rogues, and Periwigs ſo dear, that the Devil take pher 
me, I am reduc'd to that Extremity in my Caſh, I have e Pl; 
been forc'd to retrench in that one Article of ſweet Paw: | Y.1 
der, till I have braught it dawn to five Guineas a Manth. defy 
Naw judge, Tam, whether I can ſpare you five hundred * 
Paunds. | 5 
V. F. If you can't, I muſt ſtarve that's all. Lor 
Aſide.) Damn him. 3 A 
L. Fop. All I can ſay is, you ſhou'd have booms Det cal 


| Husband. 
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the 1 v. F. Oons, if you can't live upon Five Thouſand a 
d [ (ar, how do you think | ſhou'ddo't upon Two Hundred? 
ech I. Fop. Don't be in a Paſſion, Tam; far Paſſion is the 
WH oft unbecoming Thing in the Warld-—- to the Face. 

lock you, I don't love to ſay anything to you to make 
ou Melancholy ; but upon this Occaſion I muſt take leave 


thy d put you in mind, that a Running Horſe does require 
"Wore Attendance than a Coach-Horſe. Nature has made 
150 me Difference twixt you and I. 7 | 
"RE v. v. Yes, ſhe has made you older. Aſide.] Pox take her, 


| L.Fop. That is nat all, Tam. 

V. x. Why what is there elſe? | 

1. Fop. Looking firſt upon himſelf, then upon his Brother.] 

F sk the Ladies. | 

L.. Why, thou Eſſence- Bottle, thou Musk-Cat, doſt 
ou then think thou haſt any Advantage over me, bu: 

hat Fortune has given thee? 

I. Fop. 1 ao-— * Vitals. 

v. F. Now by all that's great and powerful, thou art the 

rince of Coxcombs. 

L. Fop. Sir I am praud of being at the Head of ſo 

evaling a Party. 

Y.F. Willnothing then provoke thee—Draw Coward, 

I. Fop. Look you, Tam, you know I have always taken 

au tor a mighty dull Fellow, and here is one of the fooliſh- 
_ Plats rw. out, that I have ſeen a long time. Your 

averty makes your Life ſo burthenſom to you, you wou'd 

rovoke me to a Quarrel, in hopes either to {lip through 

y Lungs into my Eſtate, or to get yourſelf run through 


on/ e Guts, to put an end to your Pain: But I will diſappoint 
* du in both your Deſigns, far with the Temper of a Phila- 


pher, and the Diſcretion of a Stateſman—- I will go to 
e Play with my Sword in my Scabbard. [ Exit. L. Fop, 
Y. F. Soh, Farewel Snuff-Box. And now, Conſcience, 
defy thee. 


red Lory. 
Enter Lon r. 
Lory. Sir. 
Y. F. Here's rare News, Lory: His Lordſhip has given 
* ea Pill has purg d off all my Scruples. 4 8 _ 


' Lo. 


* 


- _ 
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Moment's Delay. 


Lo. Then my Heart's at Eaſe again: For I have been in Pv'4 1 
lamentable Fright, Sir, ever ſince your Conſcience had ;1, or hei 
Impudence to intrude into your Company, | liſts 
V. F. Be at peace; it will come there no more: My Bro Wi” * * 
ther has given it a Wring by the Noſe, and I have ki, do a. 
it down Stairs. So run away to the Inn; get the Hori iendf] 


ready quickly, and bring em to old Couplers, without if Frie 

once 
iendſ 
ompo 
dread1! 


Lo. Then, Sir, you are going ſtrait about theForture 
V. F. lam; away fly, Lory. 2 0p 
Lo. The happieſt Day | ever ſaw. I'm upon the Win 


already. Exeunt ſeveral Way = 1 4 

= Nt 

SCSN E, 4 Garden, arives 

Enter Lovxlxss and Servant. U. 

Lov. Is my Wife within? crca 
Ser. No, Sir, ſhe has been gone out this half Hour. 

Lov. Tis well; leave me. | ou are 


Solus. | 
Sure Fate has yet, ſome Buſineſs to be done, before 4 
manda's Heart and mine muſt reſt: Elſe why among 
thoſeLegions of herSex,which throng the World, ſnou di cople 


ick out for her Companion, the only one on Earth, who eve p. 
ature has endow'd for her undoing. Undoing wast, 10 
ſaid Who ſhall undo her? 1s not her Empire fix d? Be- 
1 not her's: Did ſhe not reſcue me, a groveling Sa Lor 


When chain'd and bound by that black Tyrant Vice, 1 Ber 
bour'd in his vileſt Drudgery, did ſhe not ranſom me, ant Lot 
ſet me free? Nay more when by my Follies funk to a pon d e450 


tatter'd deſpicable Beggar, did ſhe not lift me up to en ou v 
Fortune, give me herſelt, and all that ſhe poſſeſt? without Bey 
a Thought of more Return, then what a poor repenting ot tc 
Heart might make her. Han't ſhe done this? And it ſi End v 
has, am I not ſtrongly bound to love her for it? To lor Lo' 
her Why, do | that love her then? By Earth efor 
Heaven I do. Nay have Demonſtration that I do: bo Be 
I wou'd ſacrifice my Lite to ſerve her. 

Vet hold If laying down my Life be Demonſtratio Lo 


of my Love; what is t] feel in Favour of Berinthia ? Fe 


ſhou 


a” 


* 
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ud ſhe be in Danger, methinks I cou d incline to riſque 
5 or her Service too; and yet I do not love her: How then 
1 my Proof? O, I have found it out. What I 
ud do for one, is Demonſtration of my Love; and if 
ao as much for t'other, it there is Demonſtration of m 
iendſhip Ay. it muſt be ſo. I find I'm very inch 
Friend Whence ſprings this mighty Friendſhip all 
once? For our Acquaintance is of later Date. Now 
iendſhip's {aid to be a Plant of tedious Growth; its Root 
dmpos'd of tender Fibres, nice in their Taſte, cautious in 
reading, check'd with the leaſt Corruption in the Soil; 
Ing cr it take, and longer ſtill e er it appear to do fo: 
W hilt mine is in a Moment ſhot ſo high, and fix d fo faſt, it 
ems beyond the Power of Storms to ſhake it. I doubt it 
arives too faſt. Muſing. 
Enter BERINTHIA. 
Ha, ſhe here. Nay, then take heed my Heart, for 
ereare Dangers towards. 
Ber. What makes you look ſo thoughtful, Sir? I hope 
ou are not ill? 

Love, | was debating, Madam, whether I was ſoor not; 

d that was it which made me look fo thoughtful. 

Ber. Is it then ſo hard a Matter to decide? | thought all 
eople had been acquainted with their own Bodies, though 
e people know their own Minds. 

Love. What, it the Diſtemper I ſuſpect, be in the Mind? 
Ber. Why, then I' undertake to preſcribe you a Cure. 
Love. Alaſs, you undertake you know not what. 

Ber. So far at leaſt then allow me to be a Phyſician. 

Love. Nay, HII allow you fo yet farther; for J have 
Reason to believe, ſhou'd I put myſelf into your Hands, 
ou wou'd increaſe my Diſtemper. 

Ber. Perhaps I might have Reaſons from the College 
ot to be too quick in your Cure; but tis poſſible I might 
ind Ways to give you often Ease, Sir. 
Love. Were I but ſure of that, I'd quickly lay my Caſe 
defore you. 
Ber. Whether you are ſure of it or no, what Riſque do 
you run in trying ? 
Love. O, a very great one. 


Ber. 


* 
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Ber. How? 


Love. You might betray my Diſtemper to my Wife. — 

Ber. And ſo loſe all my Practice. 

Love. Will you then keep my Secret. 

Ber, I will, if it don't burſt me. Ser. 

Love. Swear. vi th 

Ber. I do. Lov 

Love. By what. Tol 
Ber. By Woman. „ 8 lrink 

Love. That's ſwearing by my Deity: Do it by yo Ber 
on, or ſhan't believe you. Loy 

Ber. By Man then. $NO1 


Love. I'm fatisfy'd. Now hear my — N 
give me your Advice. The firſt were theſe: | 
When 'twas my Chance to ſee you at the Play, a randoꝗ 
| Glance you threw, at firſt alarm d me. + I cou'd not tu 
_—_— from whence the Danger came: I gaz d upon yo! 
till you ſhot again, and then my Fears came on me. i 
Heart began to pant, my Limbs to tremble, my Blo 
ew thin, my pulſe beat quick, my Eyes grew hot a 
im, and all the Frame of Nature ſhock with Apprehe 
fion. Tis true, ſome ſmall Recruits of Reſolutionn 
Manhood brought to my Aſſiſtance, and by their Heli 
made a ſtand a while; but found at leaſt your Arrows fie 
ſo thick, they cou d not fail to pierce me: So left the Fi 
 . and fled for Shelter to Amanda's Arms. What think 5a 


/ 


of theſe Symptoms pray ? | put a! 
Ber. Feveriſh every one of em. But what Relief pH en 
did your Wife afford you ? 7 = - 


Lov. Why, inſtantly ſhe let me blood; which forth 
preſent mu ch aſſwag d my Flame. But when I ſaw you 
= out it burſt again, and rag d with greater Fury than betore 
_ Nay ſince you 28 tis ſo encreas d, that in a Me 

ment if you do not help me, I ſhall, whilſt you look a 

| conſume to Aſhes. [ Taking hold of her Han 

| Ber. [ Breaking from him.] O Lard, let me go: Tis tht 
Plague, and we ſhall all be infected. 

Lov. [Catching her in his Arms and kiſſing her.] The 
we'll die together, my charming Angel, , 

E. 


1 
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Ber. O Ged. the Devil's in you. 
ord, let me go, here's ſomebody coming. 

Enter Servant. 5 

Ser. Sir, my Lady's come home, and defires to ſpeak 
7i th you: She's in her Chamber. . 
Lov. Tell her 'm coming. [ Exit Serv. 
To Ber.] But before I go, one Glaſs of Nectar more to 
Irink her Health. » - * 4 
Ber. Sand off, or I ſhall hate you, by Heavens. 
Lov. kiſſing her.] in matters of Love, a Woman's Oath 
s no more to be minded than a Man's. 
Ber. Um 


Enter WORTHY, 
Wor. Ha! What's here ? My old Miſtreſs, and ſo cloſe, 
faith? I woc d not ſpoil her Sport for the Univerſe. 
| | [ He retires, 
Ber. O Ged-— Now do I pray to Heaven, [ Exit Love- 
ſs running. ] with all my Heart and Soul, that the Devil, 
Hell may take me, if ever I was better pleas'd in my 
ife——- This Man has bewitch'd me, that's certain. (Sigh- 
g.) Well, Iam condemn'd; but Thanks to Heaven feel 
yſelt each Moment more and more prepar d for my Ex- 
cution. Nay, to that Degree, I don't perceive J havethe 
eaſt Fear of dying. No, I find, let the Executioner be 
ut a Man, and there's nothing will ſuffer with more Reſo- 
lution than a Woman. Well, I never had but one ntrigue 
jet: But I confeſs I long to have another. Pray Heaven 
it end as the firſt did tho, that we may both grow weary 
at a Time; For tis a melancholy Thing for Lovers to out- 
live one another. 


7 
' 


Enter WorTuy. 
Mor. (Afide.) This Diſcovery's a lucky one, I hope to 


Fool; ſo | ſhall be able to make her underſtand her Intereſt. 

(To Ber.) Your Servant, Madam, I need not ask you how 

you do, you have got ſo good a Colour. 

Bey, No better than 1us'd to have, | ſuppoſe, 

Wor, A little more Blood in your Checks. 
* D | Ber. 


— ä — 


make a happy Uſe ont. That Gentlewoman there is no N 
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Ber. The Weather's hot. 

Wor. If it were not, a Woman may have a Colour} 
Ber. What do you mean by that? 

Wor. Nothing. 

Ber. Why do you ſmile then ? 

Wor. Becauſe the Weather's hot. 


Bell. You'll never leave roguing, I ſee that. & wt 
** _— his Finger to his Noſe.) You'll never lea the t 

— l {ce that. | and 
Ber. Well, I can'timagin what you drive at. Pray tell 

me what you mean? 
Wor.” Do you tell me, it's the ſame Thing. ttrigu 
'— 3 7- Wor. Gueſs! ; 
Ber. I ſhall gueſs wrong. Wipcct: 


Mor. Indeed you wont. 

Ber. Pſha! either tell, or let it alone. 
4 Mor. Nay, rather than let it alone, I will tell. But fin 
I muſt pat you in mind, that after what has paſt twixt jd ver to 
3 and I, very few Things ought to be Secrets between us. 
| Ber. Why, what Secrets do we hide? I know of none lriſti⸗ 
Wor. Yes, there are two; one I have hid from you, an [ nthia, 
tother you wou'd hide from me. You are fond of Lye T 
tefs, which I have diſcover'd, and I am tond of his Wife 
Ber. Which I havediſcover'd. 1 
Mor. Very well, now I confeſs your Diſcovery to b 
true: What do you ſay to mine? Wence 
Ber. Why, I confeſs I wou'd ſwear *twere falſe, i 
I thought you were Fool enough to believe me. 4 : 
Wor. Now am I almoſt in love with you again, Nay, WWiſtak: 
I don't know but I might be quite ſo, had | made one ſhor ith he 
Campaign with Amanda. Therefore, if you find 'twou® ay gi 

tickle your Vanity, to bring me down once more to 
Lure; een help me quickly to diſpatch her Buſineſs, that 
may have nothing elſe to do, but to apply myſelf to your's ¶ eve v 
Ber. Do you think, Sir, I am old enough to bet 


' Bawd? | ſhe £ 
Hor. No, but I think you are wiſe enough to | 
Ber. To do what? on \ 


IrtuoL 


Wor. To hoodwink Amanda with a Gallant, that bv — 
| t 


mayn't ſee who is her Husband's Miſtreſs, , 
* r In, 


83 
.* * 


\ 
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Ber. (Aſide.) He has Reaſon: The Hint'sa good one. 
Mor. Well, Madam, what think you on't? | 
Ber. I think you are ſo much a deeper Politician in theſe 
Wfairs than | am, that i ought to havea very great Regard 
d your Advice. ry 

Wor. Then give me leave to put you in mind, that the 
joſt eaſy, ſafe, and pleaſant Situation for your ownAmour, 
the Houſe in which you now are; provided you keep 
anda trom any Sort of Suipicion. That the Wy to 
that is to engage her in an Intrigue of her own, niak ng 
purſeif her Confident, And the Way to bring her to 
trigue, is to make her jealous of her Husband in a wrong 
ace; which the more you foment, the leſs you'll be 
ſpected. This is my Scheme, in ſhort; which it you 
Now as you ſhou'd do (my dear Berinthia) we may all 
bur paſs the Winter very pleatantly, | 

Ber, Well, | cou'd be glad to have nobody's Sins to an- 
ver tor but my own. But where chere is a Neceſſity 
Wor. Right as you ſay, where there is a Neceflity, a 
hriſtian is — to help his Neighbour. So good Be- 
uthia, loſe no Time, but let us begin the Dance as faſt as 
e can. 

Ber. Not till the Fiddles are in Tune, pray Sir. Your 
ady's Strings will be very apt to fly, I can tell you that, 
they are wound up too haſtily But if you'll have Pa- 
ence to {crew em to a Pitch by degrees, I don't doubt 
t ſhe may endure to be play d upon. 
Wor. Ay, and will make admirable Muſick to6, or I'm 


aye 


- - 3 % 
TR = 2» 
e 1 — 


* 
- 


ro 


ay, iſtaken; but have you had no private Cloſet Diſcourſe 
ort ith her yet about Males and Females, and ſo forth, which 
ue ay give you Hopes in her Conſtitution; for I know her 
Ju orals are the Devil againſt us? 


Ber. I have had ſo much Diſcourſe with her, that I be- * 
jeve were ſhe once cur'd of her Fondneſs to her Husband. 
be Fortreſs of her Virtue wou'd not be ſo impregnable 
ſhe fancies. 
Wor. What! She runs, I'll warrant you, into that coms 
ion Miſtake of fond Wives, who conclude themſelves 
Irtuous, becauſe they can retuſe a Man they don't like, 
hen they haye got one they do, VS. 

2 


Ber. 


if 


* - 


more brings us into Port. 
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Ber. True, and therefore I think *tis a Freſumptn 
Thing in a Woman to aſſume the Name of Virtuoyz, f 
ſhe has heartily hated her Husband, and been ſound) 
love with ſomebody elſe. Whom, if ſhe has withſta 
then much good may it do her. 
Mor. Well, ſo much for her Virtue. Now, one Wc 
of her Inclinations, and every one to their Poſt. Wh 
Opinion do you find ſhe has of me? 
Ber. What you cou'd wiſh ; ſhe thinks you handſy 
and diſcreet. 
Wor. Good, that's thinking half Seas over. OneTi 


Ber. 
purſelt 
Am. 
atefu! 
us? 
Ber. 
Am. 
Ber. 
An. 
Ber. 


Ber. Perhaps it may, tho ſtill remember, there's ac 
ficult Bar to paſs. 

Wor. I know there is, but I don't queſtion I ſhall 
well over it, by the Help of ſuch a Pilot., 

Ber, You may depend upon your Pilot, ſhe'll dot 
_—__ can; ſo weigh Anchor and be gone as ſoon a 
pleaſe. 


Mor. Vin under Sail already, Adieu, Exit ben 
Ber. Bon Voyage. : = 


Sola. 


So, here's fine Work. What a Buſineſs have I un I 
taken? I'm a very pretty Gentlewoman truly; but tia 
was no ayoiding it: He'd have ruin'd me, if I had retuh 
him. Beſides, Faith I begin to fancy there may be as mu 
Pleaſure in carrying on another Body's Intrigue, as 
own. This at leaſt is certain, it exerciſes almoſt al! 
entertaining Faculties of a Woman. For there's Empl 
ment for Hypocriſy, Invention, Deceit, Flattery, 


chief and Lying. 
Enter AMANDA, her Woman following her. 
Mom. If you pleaſe, Madam, only to ſay, whither yu 
have me buy em or not. 


Am, Yes, no go fiddle; I care not what you do: i! 
thee leave me. 


Nom. I have done. Exit 
Ber. What in the Name of Fove's the Matter with j 
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tu , The Matter, Berinthia, I'm almoſt mad, I'm 
gu'd to Death. | 
thi Ber. Who is it that plagues you ? 
.. Who do you think ſhou'd plaguea Wife, but her 

usband ? 
Ber. O ho, is it come to that? We ſhall have you wiſh 
purſelf a Widow by and = - 
Am. Wou'dI were anything but what I am; a baſe un- 
ateful Man, after what I have done for him, to uſe me 
pus? oe . | 
Ber. What, he has been ogling now, II warrant you? 
Am. Yes, he has been ogling. 
Ber. And ſo you are jealous? Is that all? 
An. That all! Is Jealouſy then nothing ? 
Ber. It ſhou'd be nothing, if 1 were in your Caſe. 
* Am. Why, what wou'd you do? ; 
. I'd cure myſelf. 
Am. How ? | 
Ber. Let blood in the fond Vein: Care as little for my 
usband, as he did for me. 
Am. That wou'd not ſtop his Courſe. 
Ber. Nor nothing elſe, when the Wind's in the warm 
orner. Look you, Amanda, you may build Caſtles in the 
ir, and fume, and fret, and grow thin and lean, and pale 
d ugly, if you'pleaſe. Burt I tell you, no Man worth 
wing, is true to his Wife, or can be true to his Wife, or 
er was, or ever will beſo. 
Am. Do you then really think he's falſe to me? for I did 
SR. TT. 
Ber. Think ſo? I know he's ſo. 
Am. Is it poſſible? Pray tell me what you know. 
Ber. Don't preſs me then to name Names, for that I 
ave ſworn I won't do. | 
Am. Well J won't; but let me know all you can with 
but per jury. 
Ber. f let you know enough to prevent any wiſe 
WV oman's dying of the Pipe; and I hope you'll pluck up 
your Spirits, and ſhew upon Occaſion, you can beas good 
| Wife as the beſt of em. 
Am. Well, what a Woman can do L endeavour. | 

NL D 3 7 Ber. 
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Ber, O, a Woman can do a great deal, if once ſhe {+ 
her Mind to it. Therefore pray don't ſtand trifling ay 
longer, and teaſing yourſelt with this and that, and joa che) g 
Love and your Virtue,and | know not what. But reſolyet 
hold up your Head, get a Tiptoe, and look over em all; fu 

to — certain Knowledge your Husband is a pickering el 
where. | 1 Le 

Am. You are ſure on't ? Fro 

Ber. Poſitively, he fell in love at the Play. 8 
Fe _=_ Right, the very ſame; do you know the uy} ding * 

ing? | 

Ber Yes I know her well enough; but ſhe's no {ut 
ugly Thing neither. ""p | 
Am. ls ſhe very handſom? 

Ber. Truly I think ſo. 

Am. Hey ho! | 

Ber. What do you ſigh for now? Weal 

Am. Oh my Heart. | 12 

Ber. (Aſide.) Only the Pangs of Nature; ſhe's in labozM | 
of her Love; Heaven tend her a quick Delivery, I'm (ui 
ſhe hasa good Midwife. | _ By 
Am Im very ill, I muſt go to my Chamber Dez 3: **, 
rinthia, don't leave me a Moment. , h 

Ber. No; don't tear. (z{ide.) I'll ſee you ſafe brou ** p 
to bed, Il warrant you. N 
ö Exeunt Amanda leaning upon Berinthiaf — 


SCENE, 4 Cuntry Houſe. | Gea 


Enter Young F aSH10N and Logy. 


” 


Y.F. So, here's our Inheritance, Lory, if we can but 
755 into Poſſeſſion. But methinks the Seat of our Family 
ookslike Noah's Ark, as if the chief Part on't were deſigud 
for the Fowls of the Air, and the Beaſts of the Field. 
| To. Pray, Sir, don't let your Head run upon the Orders 
of building herez get but the Heireſs, let the Devil take 
the Houſe. © (Ol 
FJ. F. Get but the Houſe, let the Devil take the Heirels, 
I fay; at leaſt if ſhe be as old Conpler deſcribes her. But 
. | Y © come, 
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come, we have no Time to ſquander; knock at the Door. 


ſhe 

ng ; Lory knocks two or three Times.) What the Devil, have 
d you they got no Ears in this Houſe ? Knock harder. 

ohen Lo. I Gad, Sir, this will prove ſome inchanted Caſtle ; 
1ll; ve ſhall have the Giant come out by and by with his Club, 


and beat our Brains out. [Knocks again. 

V. Faſh. Huſh they come. | 

From within.) Who is there? 

i Lo. Open the Door and ſee: Is that your Country Bree- 
ing ? | | | 

Within Ay, but two Words to a Bargain: Tummas, 
is the Blunderbus prim'd? | 

V. Faſh. Oons, give em good Words, Tom; we ſhall 
be ſhot here a Fortune catching. | 

S Lo. I gad, Sir, | think y are in the right on't. Ho, Mr. 
Wy what d'ye call'um. | | 
Servant appears at the Window with a Blunderbus.] 
Weall, naw what's yare Buſineſs? "Sm 

Y. Faſh. Nothing, Sir, but to wait upon Sir Tunbelly, 
with your Leave. X 

Ser. To weat upon Sir Twnbelly ? Why, you'll find that's 
juſt as Sir Tunbelly pleaſes. 

v. Faſh, But will you do me the Favour, Sir, to know 
whether Sir Twunbelly pleaſes or not? 

Ser. Why, look you, do you ſee, with good Words 
much may be done. Ralph, go thy weas, and ask Sir 
Tunbelly if he pleaſes to be waited upon. And do'ſt hear? 
Call to Nurſe, that ſhe may lock up Miſs Heyden before the 
Geats open. ] „„ 
V. Faſh. D'ye hear that, Lory? 1 I 
Lo. Ay, Sir, I'm afraid we fal find a difficult Job on't. 
Pray Heaven that old Rogue Coupler han't ſent us to fetch 
Milk out of the Gunroom. | 
Y.Faſh, Vil warrant thee all will go well: See, the Door 
opens. | 
Enter Sir TUNBELLY, with his Servants arm'd with Guns, 

Clubs, Pitchforks, Scythes, &c. 
Lo. (Running behind his Maſter.) O Lord, O Lord, O 
Lord, weare both dead Men. 
Y.Faſh, Take heed, "_ thy Fear will ruin us, 
8 D 4 L Le. 
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Lo. My Fear, Sir; S' death, Sir, I fear nothing. Sir Tan 
Aſide.) Wou'd | were well up to the Chin in a Horſe-· Poi mble Sc 
Sir Tun. Who is it here has any Buſineſs with me? 

V. Faſh. Sir, tis i, if your Name be Sir Tunbelly Cluny 

Sir Tun. Sir, my Name is Sir Tunbelly Clumſey, wh 
ther you have any Buſineſs with me or not. So you ſu 

am not aſham'd of my Name nor my Face neither. Mrd, w: 

Y. Faſh. Sir, you have no Cauſe, that I know of. 

Sir Tun. Sir, if you have no Cauſe neither, I deſire 
know who you are; for till I know your Name, I Hure n 
not ask you to come into my Houle; and when I kng 
your Name tis {ix to four | don't ask you neither. 

, Y.Faſh. [Giving him a Letter.) Sir, J hope you'll fu 
this Letter an authentick Paſsport., 

Sir Tun. God's my Life, 1 ask your Lordſhip's Pardalf 
ten thouſand times. (To his Servants.) Here, run in 
doors quickly: Get a Scotch Coal Fire in the great Parlou 
ſet all the Turkey-work Chairs in their Places; get ti 

eat Braſs Candleſticks out, and be ſure ſtick the Socke 

, é é , - 

Turning to I. Faſh.] My Lord, I ask your Lordſtip 
Pardon. 5 

To other Servants.] And do you hear, run away to Nur 
bid her let Miſs Heyden looſe again, and if it was not ſlit 
ting Day, let her put on a clean Tucker, quick. 
1 5 [ Exennt Servants confuſed) 

To T. Faſh.] I hope your Honour will excuſe the Diſord: 
of my Family, we — not us'd to receive — of yo 
Lordſhip's great Quality every Day, pray where are yo 
— — — 75 0 7 ; | d 
F. Faſh. Sir, that I might give you and your fair Daugh 
ter a Proof how impatient I am to be nearer a-kin to you 

I left my Equipage to follow me, and came away Pol 
with only one Servant. 2 "RD 
Sir Tun. Your Lordſhip does me too much Honour, i 

Vas expoſing your Perſon to too much Fatigue and Danger 
Iproteſt it was; but my Daughter ſhall endeavour to make 
E. what Amends ſhe can; and tho ſay it, that ſnou d not 
Hy it Hoyden has Charms. Tk 
V. Faſp. Sir, Iam nota Stranger to them, tho'I am to 
her. Common Fame has done her Juſtice, ' 8 
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Sir Tun. My Lord, I am Common Fame's very grateful 


mble Servant. My Lord-— my Girl's young, Hoyden 
young, my Lord; but this I muſt fay for her, what ſhe 


mij ats in Art, ſhe has by Nature; what ſhe wants in Ex 

Wü ce, ſhe has in Breeding; and what's wanting in 
ee, is made good in her Conſtitution. So pray, my 
r. rad, walk in; pray, my Lord, walk in, | 


.Faſh. Sir, I wait upon you. [ Exennt, 
Miſs Ho DEN ſola, | 
Sure never nobody was us'd as I am. I know well 
dugh what other Girls do, for all they think to make a 
pl of me: It's wellI have a Husband acoming, or I cod, 
marry the Baker, I wou'd ſo. Nobody can knock at 
Gate, but preſently I muſt be lockt up; and here's the 
ng Greyhound Bitch can run looſe about the Houſe all 
Day long, ſhe can; *tis very well. 
_— opening the Door. 
iſs Hoyden, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs; Miſs Hoyden. 
Enter Nurſe, 

1%. Well, what do you make ſuch a Noiſe for, ha? 
hat do you din a-body's Ears for? Can't one be at quiet 
you ? | 
lurſe. What do ] din your Ears for? Here's one come 
| din your Ears for you. | 
{iſs, What care I who's come; I care nota Fig who 
3 — who goes, as long as I muſt be lockt up like the 
urſe. That, Miſs, is for fear you ſhou'd be drank be- 
e you are ripe. | 

iſs, O, don't you trouble your Head about that; I'm 
pe as you, tho' not ſo mellow. | 

urſe. Very well; now have Ja good mind to lock you 
again, and not let you ſee my Lord to-night. 
is. My Lord! Why is my Husband come? 


iſh 


Nuri 
t ſhut 


uſed 
{ord 
F yo 
e 70 


Jaugh 
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Y Polt 


our, Ne. Yes marry is he, and a goodly Perſon too. 

anger i. (Hugging Nurſe.) O my dear Nurſe, forgive me 
mike once, and I'll never miſuſe you again; no, if Ido, you 
d not! give me three Thumps on the Back, and a great Pinch 


the Cheek. 


urſe. Ah, the poor Thing, ſee how it melts; it's as 
of good-Nature, asan Egg's full of Meat, Miſs, 


am to 
E 
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Miß. But, my dear Nurſe, don't lie now ; is he con 
by your troth. 
Nurſe. Yes, by my truly, is he. 
Miſs. O Lord! I'll go put on mylac'd Smock, tho 
vrhipt till the Blood run down my Heels for't. 


Sir 7 
arriec 
Pinner 
nd ſuc 
dachi 


g Exit umi tie P: 

Nurſe. Ea-— the Lord ſuccour thee, how thou Meents 
delighted? [Exit after ſhar 
Enter Sir TUNBELLY, and young FASHION, A ServanWirl, f. 


with Wine, 
Sir Tun. My Lord, I am proud of the Honour to þ 
your Lordſhip within my Doors; and I humbly crave Le 


to bid you welcome in a Cup of Sack Wine. 0 
V. Faſh. Sir, to your Daughter's Health. Den 
Sir Tun. Ah, poor Girl, ſhe'll be ſcar'd out of her. 
on her Wedding-Night; for, honeſtly ſpeaking, ſhe dx 
not know a Man from a Woman, but by his Beard, and 
rat re 
V. Fa h. Sir, I don't doubt but ſhe has a virtuous Edu 
tion, which with the reſt of her Merit, makes me long urſe. 
ſee her mine. I wiſh you wou'd — with the can 
nical Hour, and let it be this very Night. Miſs 
Sir T1#n, O not ſo ſoon neither; — ſhooting my ontait 
before you bid her ſtand. No, give her fair Warning; wi xy, 
fign and ſeal to-night, if you pleaſe ; and this Day ſero or Me 


night let the — look to her Quarters. ; Mi 

Y.Faſh. This Day ſennight Why, what do you tal -q 
me fora Ghoſt, Sir? A cs ; once m 

'Slife, Sir, I'm made of Fleſh and Blood, and Bones uo thir 
Sinews, and can no more live a Week without your Daug hen | 
ter than | can live a Month with her. [44 witt 

Sir Tun. Oh, I'll warrant you, my Hero, young Me Nur 
are hot I know, but don't boil over at that rate, o you 
ther; beſides my Wench's Wedding Gown is not con andſo 
home yer. | ; dlea\ 
2 Y.Faſh. O no Matter, Sir, I'll take her in her Shift. Miſs 
Aſide.) A Pox on this old Fellow, he'll delay the BuſincgW&y - tr 
till my damn d Star finds me out, and diſcovers me. Brecdi 

To Sir Tun.] Pray, Sir, let it be done without CeremolW@narrie 


ny, 'twilllaye Mony. . 
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Sir Tun. Mony Save Mony when Hoyden's to be 
arried ? Udſwoons, III give my Wench a Wedding- 
Dinner, tho'I go to graſs with the King of 4ſyria for't; 
nd ſuch a Dinner it ſhall be, as is not to be cook'd in the 
aching of an Egg. Therefore, my noble Lord, have a 
ttle Patience, we'll go and look over our Deeds and Settle- 
ents immediately; and as for your Bride, tho you may 

ſharp ſet before ſhe's quite ready, I'll engage for my 
ru ic!, ſhe ſtays your Stomach at laſt, Exeunt. 


6 n D 3232 f, * - J&L, 
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7 
1 Enter Miſs Hor Dx and Nurſe. 
U 
nge. FF 7 E114 Miſs, how do you like your Husband 
| that is to be? 


Miſs. O Lord, Nurſe, I'm fo overjoy'd, I can ſcarce 

ontain myſelf. ; 

3 IS Nurſe, O but you muſt have a care of being too fond, 

or Men now-a-days hate a Woman that loves em. 

Miſs. Love him! Why do you think 1 love him, Nurſe? 

atußg cod. | wou'd not care if he were hang'd, ſo I were but 

bnce married to him No that which pleaſes me, is 

es Mo think what Work I'll make when I get to London; for 

auß hen I am a Wife and a Lady both, Nurſe, I cod, I'll flant 

4/0088: with the beſt of em. 

Nurſe. Look, look, if his Honour be not coming 

„gs you; now if I were ſure you wou'd behave yourſelf 

conmundſomly, and not diſgrace me that have brought you up, 

dleave you alone together. 

Miſs. That's my beſt Nurſe, do as you wou'd be done 

line y; truſt us together this once; and if I don't ſhew my 

breeding from the Head to the Foot of me, may I be twice 

tarried, and die a Maid. | 
Nurſe, Well this once Vil venture you; but if you diſ- 

JC me : Mi 


— - 


* 


2 
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Miß. Never fear, ll ſhew him my Parts, I'll warram 
m_ [Exit Nur. 
Sola. Theſe old Women are ſo wiſe when they get 
poor young Girl in their Clutches; but cer it be long, 
ſhall know what's what, as well as the beſt of em. 
| Enter young FASHION. 

Y.Faſh. Your Servant, Madam, I'm glad to find yay 
* tor I have ſomething of Importance to ſpeak to you 
about. 

Myſs. Sir, (my Lord, I meant) you may ſpeak to n 
about what you pleaſe, I ſhall give you a civil Anſwer, 

Y.Faſh. You give me 1o obliging a one, it encourag:;W. 
me to tell you in few Words, what I think both for you 
Intereſt, and mine. Your Father, I ſuppoſe you know, 
has reſolv'd to make me happy in being your Husband, and 
I hope I may depend upon your Conſent, to perform w] gel: 1 
he deſires. | þ 

Miſs, Sir, I never diſobey my Father in anything bu 
eating of green Goosberries. 

V. Faſh, So good a Daughter muſt needs be an admirabi 
Wife; J am therefore impatient till you are mine; and 
hope you will ſo far conſider the Violence of my Lov 
that you won't have the Cruelty to defer my Happinels ſ 


long as your Father deſigns it. ſhe'll f 
Miſs. Pray, my Lord, how long is that? brings 
Y.Faſh, Madam, a thouſind Year—— a whole Week. 

Miſs. A Week why I ſhall be an old Woman by thi . 

Time. A fir 

VJ. Faſh. And 1 an old Man, which you'll find a great Img 

Misfortune than t'other. duct it 
Miſs. Why | thought 'twas to be to-morrow Morning leigm 

asſoon as I was up; I'm ſure Nurſe told me ſo. Ekindn 
V. Faſo. And it ſhall be to-morrow Morning till, lt Nur 

you'll conſent? br Goodr 
Miß. It Ill conſent ? Why I thought I was to obey ja ber pu 
as my Husband. | | an you 
V. Faſh. That's when we are married; till then, Ia Rien 


to obey you. 

Miſs. Why then if we are to take it by turns, it's tie wou'd 
fame thing; Il obey you now, and when we are married, 
you hall obeyme, © © Yb 


9 
. —_— 


. 
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V. Faſo; With all my Heart, but I doubt we muſt get 
Nurſe on our fide, or we ſhall hardly prevail with the 
haplain. | &, FE 
Mi. No more we ſhan't indeed; for he loves her better 
than he loves his — and wou d always be a preaching 
o her by his good Will. 
V. Faſh. Why then my dear little Bedfellow, if you'll 
all her hither, we'll try to per ſuade her preſently. 
Miſs. O Lord, I can tell you a Way how to perſuade her 
o anything. 
V. Faſb. How's that? 
Miſs. Why tell her ſhe's a wholſom comely Woman 
and give her half a Crown. | | 
9 Nay, if that will do, ſhe ſhall have half a ſcore 
df 'em. | 
Miſs. O Gemini, for half that, ſhe'd marry you her- 
elf: I'll run and call her. [Exit Miſs, 
Young FASHION — 
So, Matters go ſwimmingly, this is a rare Girl, I faith; 
I ſhall have a fine Time on't with her at London. I'm much 
miſtaken, if ſhe don't prove a March Hare all the Year 
ound. What a ſcampering Chase will ſhe make on t, when 
ſhe finds the whole Kennel of Beaux at her Tail! Hey, to 
the Park, and the Play, and the Church, and the Devil; 
ſhe'll ſhew em Sport, I'll warrant em. But no Matter ſhe 
brings an Eſtate will afford mea ſeparate Maintenance, 
Enter Miſs and Nurſe. 

Y.Faſh. How do you do, good Miſtreſs Nurge; I de- 
fir'd your young Lady would give me leave to ſee you, that 
I might thank you tor your extraordinary Care and Con- 
duct in her Education; pray accept of this ſmall Acknow- 
ledgment for it at preſent, and depend upon my farther 
Kindneſs, when I ſhall be that happy Thing her Husband. 

Nurſe. ( Aſide.) Gold by mackings ! Your Honour's 
Goodneſs is too great; alaſs, all I can boaſt of is, I gave 
her pure good Milk; and ſo your Honour wou'd have Kd, 
an you had ſeen how the poor Thing ſuckt it Eh, God's 
Bleſſing on the ſweet Face on't; how it us d to hang at this 
poor Tett, and ſuck and ſqueeze, and kick and ſprawl it 
wou'd, till the Belly on't was ſo full, it wou d drop off like 
aLecch, | | + Mi 


—— — — at 9 — —  — f— 2 A 
4 * . 
— 


fave it. 


young Folks you know are impatient, and Sir Tunbel 
wou' 


better Aſſurance when we come to play it in publick. 


but if you ſhou'd be married now, what will you do whe! 
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Miſs to Nurſe, taking her angrily aſide.] Pray one Won 
* Prithee, Nurse, 30570 ſtand ripping up ol 
Stories, to make one aſham'd before one's Love; do you 
think ſuch a fine proper Gentleman as he, cares for a fiddl 
com Tale of adraggle-tail'd Girl; if you have a mind ee. 
make him have a inion of a Woman; don't t 
him what one did , tell him what one can do now, ations 
To. Faſh.] I hope your Honour will excuſe my NM; 
manners to whiſper before you, it was only to give ſom 
Orders about the Family. | 
V. Faſh. O everything, Madam, is to give way to Buſ 
neſs ; beſides, good Houſewifry is a very commendib 
Quality in a young Lady. | 
Miſs. Pray, Sir, are the young Ladies good Houſcwire 
at Lendon Town ? Do they darn their own Linen? 
Y.Faſh. O no, they ſtudy how to ſpend Mony, not ti 


Miſs. I cod, I don't know but that may be better Spo ars. 
thant'other; ha, Nurse? 

V. Faſh. Well, you ſhall have your Choice when jo. 
come there. 

Miſs. Shall — then, by my troth, I'll get there as fl 
as I can. 

To Nurſe.) His Honour deſires you'll be ſo kind, as tolt 
us be married to-morrow. 

Nurſe. To-morrow, my dear Madam ? 

Y. Faſh. Yes, to-morrow, ſweet Nurse, privately 


make us ſtay a Week for a Wedding-Dinner. Non 
all Things being ſign' d, and ſeal'd, and agreed, I fan 
there could be no great Harm in practiſing a Scene or tw. 
of Matrimony in — if it were only to give us ti: 


Nurſe. Nay, I muſt confeſs, ſtol'n Pleaſures are ſweet; 


Sir Twnbelly calls tor you to be wed ? 
Miſs. Why then we'll be married again. 
Nurſe. What, twice, my Child? 
Miſs. 1 cod, I don't care how often I'm married, not! 
V. Faſh. Pray, Nurse, don't you be againſt your * 
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vans Good, for by this Means ſhe'll have the Pleaſure of 
p ao Wedding Days. Kg ei 

5 to Nurſe ſoftly) And of two Wedding Nighs too, 
ade re. 


Nurſe, Well, Tm ſuch a tender hearted Fool, I find 1 
a refuſe nothing; ſo you ſhall e en follow your own in- 


M Miſs. Shall I — 
m Ade.) O Lord, I could leap over the Moon. 


. Faſh. Dear Nurſe, this Goodneſs of your's ſhan't go 
ewarded; but now you muſt imploy your Power with 
Bull the Chaplain, that he may do us his friend] 
ce too, and then we ſhall all be happy ; do you thi 
can prevail with him ? | 
urſe. Prevail with him or he ſhall never prevail 
ch me, I can tell him that. 

Miſs. My Lord, ſhe has had him upon the Hip this ſeven 
ars. 
.Faſh. I'm glad to hear it; however, to ſtrengthen 

Intereſt with him, you may let him know | have ſe- 
il far Livings in my Gift, and that the firſt that falls 
i be in vour Diſpoſal. 

Wyſe. Nay then I'll make him marry more Folksthan 

, Fl promiſe him. 

* Faith do Nurſe, make him marry you too, I'm 
ell do't for a fat Living; for he loves eating, more 

he loves his Bible; and I have often heard him ſay, a 

Living was thebeſt Meat in the World. 

Nurſe, Ay, and I'll make him commend the Sauce too, 

Il bring his Gown to a Caſlock, I will fo. 

N. Faſp. Well Nurſe, whilſt you go and ſettle Matters 
th him, then your Lady and I will go and take a Walk 

he Garden. 

rect; re. l' do your Honour's Buſineſs in the catching up 

a Garter, [ Exit Nurſe. 

Faſb. (Giving her his Hand.) Come, Madam, dare you 

vr pong alone with me? 5 1 | | 

Miſs, O dear, yes, Sir, I don't think do any thin 

ne 1 need be afraid on. "I — 


Enier 
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Enter AMANDA, and BERN THIA. 


A SONG, hen ſhe 
An. 
EN Oo pu fay t 
Smile at Love, and ullits Aris, ou hay 
The charming Cynthia cy d. ngry W 
Take — Love has piercing Darts; 
A w d Swain reply'd: 
Onte free and bleſt as you are nom, 
I erifld with his Charms, 
I pointed at his little Bow, Am. 
And ſported with his Arms : Ber. 


Till urg'd too far, Revenge he crys 
A fatal Shaft he drew ; Mw” 
It took its Paſſage thro your Eyes, 
And to my Heart it flew. 
II 


To tear it thence I try'd in vain, 


To ſtrive, I _Y found, 


. Was only to encreaſt the Pain. 

to enlarge the Wound. tear nec 
Ah! much too well] fear you know « Chur 
What Pain I'm to endure, 1 
Since what your Eyes alone could do, ur Rai 
wur Heart alone can cure. | ur Tor 
And that (grant Heaven I may miſtake) preact 
I doubt is doom d to bear . 
A Burthen for another's Sake, . * 
ho ill rewards its Care. 13 
| | ” 

Am. Well, tow Berinthia, I'm at leiſure to hear 

*twas you had to —_ me. 
Ber. What I had to ſay, was only to echo the Sigh 


Groans of a dying Lover. 

—— Phu, will you never learn to talk in earneſt d 
g? 

Ber. Why this ſhall be in earneſt, if you pleaſe: 10g... 1. 

part, Ionly tell you Matter of Fact, you may take it W 

Way you like beſt; but if you'll follow the Women 
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own, you'll take it both ways; for when a Man offers 
imſelf to one of them, firſt ſhe takes him in Jeſt, and 


en ſhe takes him in Earneſt. ; 


Am. I'm ſure there's ſo much Jeſt and Earneſt in what 
pu ſay to me, I ſcarce know how to take it; but I think 
du have bewitched me, for I don't find it poſſible to be 
gry with you, ſay what you will. 

Ber, I'm very glad to hear it; for I have no Mind to 

arrel with you, for more Reaſons than I'll brag of; but 

arrel or not, ſmile or frown, I muſt tell you what I 


ze ſuffer d upon your Account. 


Am, Upon my Account! | 
Ber. Yes, upon your's; I have been forc'd to fit ſtill, 


Wd hear you commended for two Hours together, with- 


t one Compliment to myſelf: Now don't you think a 
oman had a bleſſed Time of that ? 
Am. Alaſs! I ſhou'd have beenunconcern'd at it; I ne- 
knew where the Pleaſure lay of being prais'd by the 
en; but pray who was this that commended me ſo? 
Ber. One you have a mortal Averſion to; Mr. — 3 
us'd you like a Text, he took you all to pieces, but poke 
learnedly upon every Point, one might ſee the Spirit of 


e Church was in him. If you area Woman, you'd have 


n in an Extaſy to have heard how feelingly he handled 
pur Hair, your Eyes, your Noſe, your Mouth, your Tecth, 
pur Tongue, your Chin, your Neck, and ſo forth. Thus 

preach d for an Hour, but when he came to ule an Ap- 
cation, he obſery'd that all theſe, without a Gallant, 
ere nothing Now conſider of what has been ſaid, 

d Heaven give you Grace to put it in Practice. 

Am. Alaſs! Berinthia, did J incline to a Gallant, (which 

du know I do not) do you think a Man ſo nice as he, 
ud have the leaſt Concern for ſuch a plain unpoliſnt 
ing as Jam? It isimpoſlible! 

Ber. Now have you a great mind to put me upon com- 

ending you, | | | 
Am. Indeed that was not my Deſign. 

Ber. Nay, if it were, its all one, for I won't do't, I'll 

ve that to your Looking-glais, to ſhew you I have ſome 
DOC -Nature left, 11 commend him, and May be that may 
a well, jo 4 E Am. 
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Am. You have a great mind to perſwade mel am i 
love with him. 
Ber. I have a great mind to perſwade you, you dot 
know what you are in love with. | 
Am. I am ſure I am not in love with him, nor em 
ſhall be, ſo let that paſs; but you were ſaying ſomethin 
you wou'd commend him for. 
Ber. O you'd be glad to hear a good Character of hin 
however. 
Am. Pſha. 
Ber. Pſha—— Well 't is a fooliſh Undertaking for Vi 
men in theſe Kind of Matters, to pretend to deceive 
another Have not I been bred a Woman as well as i 
Am What then? | 
Ber. Why then I underſtand my Trade ſo well tiff 
. whenever am told of a Man I like, I cry, Pſha: Butt 
that I may ſpare you the Pains of putting meaſecondT 
in mind to commend him, I'll proceed, and give yout 
Account of him: That though 't is poſſible he may 
had Women with as good Faces as your Ladyſhips 
Diſcredit to it neither) yet you muſt know your cautin 
Behaviour, with that Reſerve in your Humour, has gi 
him his Death's Wound; he mortally hates a Coquet; 
fys't is impoſſible to love where we cannot eſteem; x 
that no Woman can be eſteem'd by a Man who has Ser 
if ſhe makes herſelf cheap in the Eye gf a Fool. Ti 
Pride to a Woman, is as neceſſary as Humility to a Dia 


Wor. N 
r he tolc 
ith ſom 
ee or f 


and that far fetch'd, and dear bought, is Meat for Gent 8 
men, as well as for Ladies In ſhort, that every Wom 
who has Beauty, may ſet a Price upon herſelf, and tha 
under-ſclling the Market, they ruin the Trade. Thisis h 
Doctrine, how do you like it? Love. 
Am. So well, that fince I never intend to have a Ci ambe 
for myſelf, if I were to recommend one to a Frieui e Hor 
ſhou d be the Man. lock ; 
Enter WorTay. Chaſe 
Bleſs me! he's here; pray Heaven he did not hear me ur 
Ber, If he did, it won't hurt your Reputation; s the 
Thoughts are as ſafe in his Heart, as in your own. ace, a 


Wor, I venture in at an unſeaſonable Time of Ny 


dies; I hope if I'm troubleſom, you'll uſe the fame - 
eedom in turning me out again. 2 
Am. I believe it can't be late, for Mr. Loveleſs is not 
u dame home yet, and he uſually keeps good Hours. 
Wor. Madam, m afraid he'll tranigreſs a little to- night; 
r he told me about half an Hour ago, he was going to ſu 
ith ſome Company, he doubted would keep him out ti 

| ee or four a- Clock in the Morning, and defir'd I wou'd 
hu my Servant acquaint — with it, that you might not 

pect him; but my Fellow's a Blunder-head; ſo leſt he 
ou'd make ſome Miſtake, I thought it my Duty to de- 
er the Meſſage myſelt. = OO. 
ven Am. I'm very ſorry he ſhou'd give you that Trouble, 
But | 

Ber. But ſince he has, will you give me leave, Madam, 
keep him to play at Ombre with us ? 
Am. Couſin, you know you command my Houſe, 
Wor. to Ber.] And, Madam, you know you command 
e, tho' I'm a very wretched Gameſter. 
Ber. O you play well enough to loſe your Mony, and 
t's all the Ladies require; ſo without any more Cere- 
ta ony, let us go into the next Room, and call for the Cards. 
Am. With all my Heart. [ Exit. Wor. leading Amanda. 
Ber. ſola.] Well, how this Buſineſs, will end, Heaven 
ows; but ſhe ſeems to me to be in as fair a way as a 
dy is to be a Rogue, when he's put Clerk to an Attorney. 


SCENE, Berinthis”s Chamber. 
Enter LOVELESS cautiouſly in the Dark. 


Love. So, thus far all's well. I'm got into her Bed- 
hamber, and | think nobody has perceiv'd me ſteal into 
ke Houſe ; my Wife don't expect me home till four a- 
lock; ſo it Berinthia comes to- bed by eleven, I ſhall have 
Chaſe of five Hours. Let me ſee, where ſhall | hide my 
if? under her Bed? No; we ſhall have her Maid ſearch- 
dz there for ſomething or other; her Cloſer's a better 
ace, and 1 have a —— will open it; I'll een in 
| : 


i there, 
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there, and attack her juſt when ſhe comes to her Prayer, 
that's the moſt like to prove her critical Minute, for the 
the Devil will be there to aſſiſt me. 
[He opens the Cloſet, goes in, and ſhuts the Dy 
after him. 
Enter BERINTHIA with a Candle in her Hand. 

Bey. Well, fure I am the beſt natur'd Woman in th 
World; 1 that love Cards fo well (there is but one Thins 
upon Earth I love better) have pretended Letters to writ 
to give my Friends a Tate, a Tate ; however, I'm inne 
cent, tor Picquet is the Game 1 ſet em to; at her own?; 
ril be it, if ſhe ventures to play with him at any other. | 
now what ſhall I do with myſelf? 1 don't know how! 
the World to paſs my Time; wou'd Loveleſs were here t 
badiner a little; well, he's a charming Fellow, I do 
wonder his Wife's ſo fond of him; what if I ſhou'l 6 
down and think of him till I fall afleep, and dream of th 
Lord knows what? O but then if I ſhou'd dream we vr 
married, I ſhou'd be frighted out of my Wits. (Seeing 
Book.) What's this Book ? I think I had beſt go read. 
Fplenetick ! It's a Sermon; well, I'll go into my Clo 
and read the Plotting Siſters. 

[She opens the * ſees Loveleſs, and ſhrieks a 
O Lord, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt. 
Enter LovELEss running to her. 

Love. Peace, my Dear; it's no Ghoſt, take it in you 
Arms, you'll find tis worth a hundred of em. 

Ber. Runin again, here's ſomebody coming. 

Enter Maid. 
Maid. O Lord, Madam, what's the Matter ? 
Ber. O Heav'ns! i'm almoſt frighted out of my Wis; 
I thought verily 1 had ſeen a Ghoſt, and 'twas nothing be 
the white Curtain, with a black Hood pinn'd up againſti 

You may be gone again, I am the fearfulleſt Fool. 
= Exit Maid. Re-enter LOVELESS. 

Love. Is the Coaſt clear? 
Bey. The Coaſt clear! I ſuppoſe you are clear, you'd! 
ver play fuch a Trick as this — | 

Love. I'm very well pleas d with my Trick thus 
and ſhall beſo till I have play d it out, if it be nt your F 
where's my Wife? ; 15 
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Ber. At Cards. 

Love, With whom? 

Ber, With Worthy. 

Love. Then we are ſafe enough. 

Ber. Are you ſo? Some Husbands wou'd be of another 
lind, if he were at Cardsat their Wives. 

Love. And they'd be in the right on't too: But I dare 
ruſt mine—— Beſides, I know he's in love in another 
lace, and he's not one of those who court half adozen at 
time. 


Ber. Nay, the Truth on't is, you'd pity him if you ſaw - 
* 


Dos 


n the 
"hing 
vrite 


eo 11 he is at being engag d with us; but twas my 
don lalice, 1 fancy'd he was to meet his Miſtreſs ſomewhere 
de, ſo did it to have the Pleasure of ſeeing him fret. 

f Love, What ſays Amamia to my ſtaying abroad ſo late? 


Ber. Why ſhe's as much out of Humour as he; I believe 
hey wiſh one another at the Devil. 

Love. Then I'm afraid they'll quarrel at Play, and ſoon 
row up the Cards; [Offering to pull her into the Cloſet. 
herefore, my dear charming Angel, let us make good 
ſe of our Time. | | 
Ber. Heavens, what do you mean? 

Love. Pray, what do you think I mean? 

Ber, I don't know. . | 

Love, I'll ſhew you. 

Ber, You may as well tell me. 


_ No, that wou'd make you bluſh worſe than 
Other, | 


Wii Ber. Why, do you intend to make me bluſh? ., 
o Love. Faith, I can't tell that; but if Ido, it ſhall be in 
alt Wc Dark. b [Pulling her. 


Ber. O Heavens! I wou'd not be in the Dark with you 
or all the World. | | 
Love, I'll try that. [ Puts out the Candles. 


du Ber. O Lord! Are you mad? What ſhall I do for Light? 
Love, You'll do as well without it. 
Ber. Why, one can't find a Chair to fit down ? 
aß Love, Come into the Cloſet, Madam, there's Moon- 
ine upon the Couch. be | 


Ber. Nay, never pull, for I will not go. 
IP E 3 * Lu 
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Love. Then you muſt be carryed. [Carrying hy 
Ber. Help, help, I'm raviſh'd, ruin d, undone. O Lon | 
I ſhall never be able to bear it. [Very fie run 
1 Miſs 
SCENE, Sir Tunbelly's Houſe, y 
F Enter Miſs Hov DEN, Nurſe, T. Fasnion, and Burt, Docto 


V. Faſh. This quick Diſpatch of your's, Mr. Bull, che Ga 
take ſo kindly, it ſhall give you a Claim to my Favou i 3% 
long as I live, I do aſſure you. . 

Miſs. And to mine too, 1 promiſe you. ock o 

Bull. I moſt humbly thank your Honours ; and, I T. I 
fince it has been my Lot to join you in the holy Bandd Mis 
Wedlock, you will to well cultivate the Soil, which] a 
crav d a Bleſſing on, that your Children may ſwarm abay 1.1 
you, like Bees about a Hony- Cobb. Nic⸗ 

Miß. I cod, with all my Heart, the more the me My 
I fay ; ha, Nurse? F | 

Enter Loxr, taking his Maſter haſtily aſide, .I 
Lo. One Word with you, for Heaven's Sake. 

Y Faſh. What the Devil's the Matter? 

Lo. Sir, your Fortune's ruin'd; and I don't think q 
Life's worth a quarter of an Hour's Purchase: Yonde 
your Brother arriv'd with two Coaches and fix Hor 
twentyFootmen and Pages, a Coat worth fourſcore Pout 
and a Periwig down * Knees; ſo judge what will 
come of your Lady's Heart. * Mn 

1 0. Death and Furies, tis impoſlible! 

Lo. Fiends and Spectres, Sir, tis true. 

V. Faſb. Is he in the House yet? 
To. No, they are capitulating with him at the Gate; i 
Porter tells him, he's come to run away with Miſs Ha 
and has cock d the Blunderbuſs at him; your Brotic with! 
ſwears Gad damme, they are a Parcel of Clawns, and! 
had a good mind to break off the Match; but they h 
given the Word for Sir Twnbelly, fo I doubt all will con 
out preſently. Pray, Sir, reſolve what you'll do this M chi 
ment, for, I gad, they'll maul you. | _ 

. Faſb. Stay a little. (To Miß.) My Dear, heres * 

troubleſomBuſineſ my Man tells me of, but don t be fig 
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d, we ſhall be too hard for the Rogue. Here's an im- 
udent Fellow at the Gate (not knowing I was come hi- 
her incagnito) has taken my Name upon him, in hopes 
o run away with you. 

Miſs. O the brazen fac'd Varlet, it's well we are married, 
or may be we might never have been ſo. 

Y.Faſh. (Aſide.) 1 gad, like — Prithee, dear 
Doctor, run to Sir Tunbelly, and ſtop from going to 
e Gate, before I ſpeak 2 him. 

Bull. I fly, my good Lord [Exit Bull. 
Nurſe. An't pleaſe your Honour, my Lady and I had beſt 
ock ourſelves up 'till the Danger be over. 
V. Faſh. Ay, 2 means. 
8 Not ſo I won't be lock d up any more: I'm 
m 
1 Yes, pray my Dear do, till we have ſeig d this 

cal 
Miſs. Nay, if you pray me, Ill do anything. 

[Exennt Miſs and Nurſe, 

I. Faſh. O I Here's Sir Tunbelly coming. (To Lo.) Hark 
you, Sirrah, Things are better than you imagin; ; theWed- 
ding's over. 
Lo. The Devil it is, Sir ? 
Y.Faſh, Not a Word; all's ſafe: But Sir Tunbelly don't 
know'it, nor muſt not yet; ſo | am reſolv d to brazen the 
Buſineſs out, and haye the Pleasure of turning the Impoſtor 
upon his Lordſhip, which l believe may eaſi y be done. 
* Sir TUNBELLY, Chaplain, and Servants arm d. 


__ Did you ever hear, Sir, of ſo impudent an 
Voda: 


Sir Tun. DJ by the Maſs, but we'll tickle him, I'll 
V. Pet. Th y tell me, Sir, he has Peopl 

Fa tell me, Sir, a great many People 
with him Guia like Servants. . {ke 

Sir Tun. Ay, ay, Rogue, enough; but I'll ſoon raiſe the 
Poſſe upon em. 

Y.Faſh. Sir, if you'll :ake my Advice, we'll go a ſhor- 
ter way to work; I find whoever this Spark is, he knows 
nothing of my bei privately here; ſo if you pretend to 
receiye him civilly, hel T without Suſpicion; and as 


log 
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foon as he is within the Gate, we'll whip up the Draw: Sir Tw 


Bridge upon his Back, let fly the Blunderbuſs to diſpers WW Por. ( 
his Crew, and ſo commit him to Goal. LaVer 
Sir Tun. I gad, your Lordſhip is an ingenious Person Por. N 


and a very great General; but ſhall we kill any of em cr 
not ? 3 | 

V. Faſh. No, no, fire over their Heads only to fright 
'em; I'll warrant the Regiment ſcours when the Colone!siMfl 71:27 5; 
a Priſoner. 7 
Sir Iun. Then come along, my Boys, and let your Coy. 
rage be great for your Danger is but ſmall, | Exe, 


SCENE, The Gate. 


Enter Lord ForPI1NGTON and Followers. 


Sir Ti 
L. Fop 
Aur-tim. 
Sir Ti 
ou; dr 
d knoy 


L. Fop. A Pax ot these bumpkinly People; will they c L. Fop 
the Gate, or do they deſire I ſhould grow at their Moat- Sir 77 
like a Willow ? (To the Porter.) Hey, Fellow —— Prithe ef; wh 


do me the Favour. in as few Words as thou can'ſt find to 


cot an 
expreſs thyſelf, to tell me whether thy Maſter will admit 


ome. 


me or not, that I may turn about my Coach and be gone. L. Fop 
Por. Here's my Maſter himſelf now at hand; hes H ueſtior 
Age, he'll give you his Answer. Sir Tu 
| Enter Sir TUXBELLY, and his Servants, done wil 
Sir Tun, My moſt noble Lord, I crave your Pardon fort L. For 
making your — wait ſo long; but my Orders to mem, is, 
Servants have been to admit nobody, without my Know- Vital 
ledge; for Fear of ſome Attempts upon my Daughter, ui Sir 71 


Times being full of Plots and Roguery. 

I. Fop. Much Caution, I muſt confeſs is a Sign of gret 
Wiſdom : But, ſtap my Vitals, 1 have got a Cold enoug! 
to deſtroy a Porter He, him 


enants, 

Warrat 
L. Fo 

cat, o 


Sir Tun. am very ſorry for't, indeed, my Lord; butt Sir Ty 
2 Lordſhip please to walk in, we'll help you to ſom ot ty'd 
| deat you 


rown Sugar Cand 1 My Lord, Fli ſhew you the Way. 
I. Fop. Sir, 1 follow you with Pleasure. [ Exeum. 


L. Fo 
[ 4s Lord Foppinton's Servants go to follow him it 


ate? 


they clap the Door againſt La Verrole. Sir Th 
Servants. (Within,) Nay, Jokl you me there, Sir, Main, 
La Per. Fernie, 7 1 ce qus vefri dire : 5 L. Fo; 


1 
— 
* 


of . * 
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Sir Tun. ( Within.) — Fire, Porter. 

Por. ( Fires.) Have among ye, my Maſters. 

La per. Ah je ſuis mort | The Servants all run off, 
Por. Not one Soldier let, by the Maſs. 


SCENE changes into a Hall. 


Enter Sir TuxBELLY, the Chaplain, and Servants, with | 
Lord ForeincToON diſarm d. 

Sir Tun, Come, bring him along, ig; along. 
L. Fop. What the Pax do you mean, Gentlemen; is it 
ar- time, that you are all drunk before Dinner? 
Sir Tun. Drunk, Sirrah? Here's an impudent Rogue for 
ou; drunk or ſober, Bully, I'm a Juſtice of the Peace, 
d know how to deal with Strolers. 

L. Fop. Strolers! | 
Sir Tun. Ay, Strolers, come, give an Account of your- 
elf; what's your Name, where do you live? Do you pay 
cot and Lot? Are you a Williamite, or a Facobite ? 
—_— 7 

L. Fop. And why doſt thou ask me fo many impertinent 
Queſtions ? | 
Sir Tun, Because I'll make you anſwer 'em before I have 
lone with you, you Raſcal you. 
L. Fop. Before Gad, all the Answer I can make thee to 
Mm, i, that thou art a very extraordinary old Fellow, ſtap 
ny Vitals —— | 

Sir Tun. Nay, if you are for joaking with Deputy Lieu- 

enants, we'ſt he, how to deal with you: Here, draw 
Warrant for him immediately. 

L. Fop. A Warrant what the Devil ist thou would'ft 
e at, old Gentleman? : 

Sir Tun. I wou'd be at you, Sirrah, (if my Hands were 


one ot ty'd as a Magiſtrate) and with these two double Fiſts, 
5. Pet your Tecth down your Throat, 2 Dog you. 
m L. Fop. And why would'ſt thou ſpoil my Face at that 
„inte? | 
— Tun. For your Deſign to rob me of my Daughter, 
Main. he 


71 
- 
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L. Fop. Rab thee of thy Daughter Nowy do begin 
do 
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to believe I am a- bed and aſleep, and that all this is but 

Dream If it be, twill be an agreeable Surpriſe enough, 

to waken by and by; and inſtead of the impertinent Com- 

pany of a naſty Country Juſtice, find myſelf, perhaps in 

the Arms of a Woman of Quality—— (ToSir Tun.) Pri. 

thee, old Father, wilt thou give me leave to ask thee one 
eſtion ? 

Sir Tun. I can't tell whether I will or not, *till I know 
what it is. ; | 
LI. Fop. Why, then it is, whether thou did'ſt not writ 
to 1 Lord Foppington to come down and marry thy 
Daughter ? | 
Sir Tien, Yes, marry did I; and my Lord Foppington i; 


come down, and marry my Daughter before ſtes 


Day older. 

L. Fop. Now give me thy Hand, dear Dad, I thought 
we ſhoyld underſtand one another at laſt. | 

Sir Tun. This Fellow's mad-— here, bind him Hand 
and Foot. [They bind him down, 

L. Fop. Nay, prithee, Knight, leave Goling, thy je 
begins to grow dull. | 

Sir The Bind him, I fay, he's mad Bread and Wa. 
ter, a dark Room anda Whip may bring him to his Sei- 
ſes again. | 

L. Fop. (Aſide,) ] gad, if | don't waken quickly, by al 
I can ſee, this is like to prove one of the moſt impertinent 
Dreams that ever [ dreamt in my Life. 

Enter Miſs and Nurſe. ¶ Miſs going up to him. 

Miſs. Is this he that Led nd — = with me! 

Fough, how he ſtinks of Sweets! Pray, Father, let hin 
be dragg'd through the Horſe-Pond. 

L. Fop. ( Aſide.) This muſt be my Wife by her natur 

Inclination to her Husband. | 

Miſs. Pray, Father, what do you intend todo with him? 
hang him? | | 

Sir Tun. That, atleaſt, Child. 

Nurſe. Ay, and it's e en too good for him too. 

IL. Fop. (A lde.) Madam la Governante, I preſume; 
hitherto this appears to me, to be one of the moſt extrs 
ordinary Families that ever Man of Quality match d * 

| r 


buta 
Ough, 


M- 
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Sir Tun. What's become of my Lord, Daughter? 
Miſs. He's juſt coming, Sir, 
L. Fop. (Aſide.) My Lord— What does he mean by g 
that now ? | 
Enter young Fasmion and Lory. l 
Seeing him.] Stap my Vitals, Tam! Now the Dream's 


out. : : 

V. Faſh. Is this the Fellow, Sir, that defign'd to trick 
meof your Daughter? 

Sir Tun. This is he, my Lord, how do you like him? 
Is not he a pretty Fellow to get a Fortune? 

V. Faſh. I find by his Dreſs, he thought your Daughter 
might be taken with a Beau. 

Miß. O gemini; Is this a Beau? Let me ſee him 
again Ha! I find a Beau's no ſuch ugly Thing neither. 

V. Faſh. I gad, ſhell be in love with him preſently ; I'll 
een have him ſent away to Goal. 

To L. Fop.] Sir, tho your — wag) ſhews you are a 
Person of no extraordinary Modeſty, I ſuppoſe you han't 
Confidence enough to expect much Favour from me? 

L. Fop. Strike me dumb, Tam, thou art a very impu- 
dent Fellow. 

Niurſe. Look if the Varlet has not the Frontery to call 
his Lordſhip plain Thomas. 

Bull. The Buſineſs is, he would feign himſelf mad, to 
ayoid going to Goal. 

L. Fop. ( Aſide.) That muſt be the Chaplain, by his un- 
folding of Myſteries. 

Sir Tun. Come, is the Warrant writ ? 

Cler. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Tun. Give me the Pen, I'll ſign it So, now Con - 
ſtable away with him. 

L. Fop, Hold one Moment. Pray, Gentlemen; m 
Lord Foppington, ſhall | beg one Word with your Lordſhip? | 

Nurſe, O ho, it's my Lord with him now; ſee how : 
Afflictions will humble Folks. * 


7 a 
CY, 
* * 


Miß. Pray, my Lord, don't let him whif too close AY 
leſt he bite — Ear off, | 8 1 
I. Fop. I am not altogether ſo hungry, as your Lady ſhip 
is pleas d to imagin, 8 


4 
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To V. F.) Look you, Tam, Iam ſenſible J have not been 
ſo kind to you as I ought, but I hope you'll forget vyhat; 
paſt, and accept of the five thouſand Pounds J offer; thou 
may ſt live in extream ſplendor with it; ſtap my Vitals. 

J. F. It's a much eaſier matter to prevent a Diſeaſe than 
to cure it; a quarter of that Sum would have ſecur d your 
Miſtreſs; twice as much won't redeem her. (Leaving him, 
Sir Tun. Well, what lays he? 

X. F. Only the Raſcal offer d me a Bribe to let him go. 

Sir Tun. Ay, he ſnall go with a Pox to him: Lead on, 
Sam. * 

L. Fop. One Word more and I have done. 


Sir Tun. Before Gad, thou art an impudent Fellow, to 


trouble the Court at this Rate, after thou are condemned; 
but ſpeak once for all. 

L. Fop. Why then once for all; I have at laſt luckily 
call'd to mind, that there is a Gentleman of this Country, 
who I believe cannot live far from this Place; if he were 
here he would ſatisfy vou, I am Navely, Baron of Fop- 
pington, with five thouſand Pounds a Year, and that 
Fellow there a Raſcal, not worth a groat. 

Sir Tun. Very well; now who is this honeſt Gentle- 
man you are ſo wellacquainted with? (To Y. Faſh.) Come, 
Sir, we ſhallhamper himn. | 
I.. Fop. Tis Sir John Friendly, 

Sir Tun. So, he lives within half a Mile, and came down 
into the Country but laſt Night; this bold fac'd Fellow 
thought he had been at London ſtill, and ſo quoted him; 
now we ſhall diſplay him in his Colours: Tl ſend for Sir 
Fohn immediately: Here, Fellow, away preſently, and 
deſire my Neighbour hell do me the Favour to ſtep over, 
upon an extraordinary Occaſion; and in the mean while 
you had beſt ſecure this Sharper in the Gate-Howſe. 

Conſt. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, he may chance to give 
us the Slip thence : If I were worthy to adviſe, I think the 
 Dog-kennel's a ſurer Place. | 

Sir Tun. With all my Heart, any where. 

IL. Fop. Nay for Heaven's Sake, Sir, do me the Favour 
to put me in a clean Room, that I mayn't daub my 
_-Cloaths, SETS 

4 | Sir Tun. 
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Fir Tun. O when you have married my Daughter, her 
Eſtate will afford you new ones: Away with him, 

L.Fop. A dirty Country Juſtice, is a barbarous Magi- 
ſtrate; ſtap my Vitals —— 

[Exit Conſtable with Lord Foppington. 

Y.F. Aſide.) I gad, | muſt prevent this Knight's com- 
ing, or the Houſe will grow ſoon too hot to hold me. 

To Sir Tun.) Sir, I fancy tis not worth while to trouble 
Sir Fohn upon this impertinent Fellow's Deſire: I'll ſend 
and call the Meſſenger bac 

Sir Tun, Nay, with all my Heart; for to be ſure he 
thought he was far enough off, or the Rogue wou'd never 
have nam'd him. 

| Enter Servant. 

Ser. Sir; I met Sir John juſt lighting at the Gate he's 
come to wait upon you. 5 

Sir Tun. Nay then it happens as one cou d wiſh. 

V. F. a/ide.) The Devil it does: Lory, you ice how Things 
are, here will bea Diſcovery preſently, and we ſhall have 
our Brains beat out; tor my Brother will be ſure to ſear he 
don't know me; therefore run into the Stable, take the 
two firſt Horſes you can light on, I'll lip out at the Back- 
Door, and we'll away immediately. 

Lo. What, and leave your Lady, Sir? 

V. F. There's no Danger in that, as long as I have taken 
Poſſeſſion, I ſhall know how to treat with em well 
enough, if once I am out of their Reach: Away, I'll ſteal 
after thee. [Exit Lory, his Maſter follows him out at 

one Door, as Sir John enters at t other. 
Enter vir Joan. 

Sir Tu. Sir John, you are the welcom'ſt Man alive; I 
had juſt ſent a Meſſenger to deſire you'd ſtep over, upon a 
very extraordinary Occaſion we are all in Arms here. 

Sir Fohn. How ſo? 

Sir Tun. Why you muſt know a finical Sort of a 
tawdry Fellow here (1 don't know who the Devil he is, 
not I) hearing, ſuppoſe, that the Match was concluded 
between my Lord Foppingron, and my Girl Hayden, comes 
impudently to the Gate, with a whole Pack of Rogues in 
Liveries, and wou'd have paſt upon me tor his ly” = 


. 
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But what does I? Icomes up to him boldly at the Head of 
his Guards, takes him by the Throat, ſtrikes up his Heels, 
binds him Hand and Foot, diſpatches a Warrant, and com. 
mits him Priſoner to the Dog-kennel. 

Sir Fo. So, but how do you know but this was my 
Lord? for I was told he ſet out from London the Day be- 
fore me, witha very fine Retmue, and intended to come 
directly hither. . | 

Sir Tun. Why now to ſhew you how many Lies People 
raiſein that damn'd Town, he came two Nights ago Poſt, 
with only one Servant, and is now in the Houſe with me; 
but you don't know the Cream of the Jeſt yet; this ſame 
Rogue (that lies yonder Neck and Heels among the 
Hounds) thinking you were out of the Country, quotes 
you for his Acquaintance, and faid, if you were here you 
Juſtify him to be Lord Foppington, and I know not what. 

Sir Fo. Pray will you let me ſee him ? 

Sir Tun. Ay, that you ſhall preſent)y— here, fetch the 
Priſoner. = Exit Servant, 

Sir Fo. I wiſh there bent ſome Miſtake in the Buſineſs, 
where's my Lord? I know him very well. 

Sir Tun. He was here juſt now; ſee for him, Doctor, 
tell him Sir John is here to wait upon him. [ Exit Chaplain, 

Sir Fo. | hope, Sir Tunbelly, the young Lady is not 
married yet. 

Sir Tun, No, Things won't be ready this Week but wh) 
do you ſay, you hope ſhe is not married? 

Sir Fo. Some tooliſh Fancies only, perhaps I'm miſtaken, 

5 Re. enter Chaplain. 

Bull. Sir, his Lordſhip is juſt rid out to take the Air. 

Sir un. To take the Air! 1s that his London Breeding, 
to go take the Air, when Gentlemen come to viſit him? 

Sir Fo. Tis poſſible he — want it, he might not be 
well, ſome ſudden ps. 
able, cc. with Lord FOPPINGTON. 

L. N Stap my Vitals; II have Satisfaction. 
Sir hn. (Running to him.) My dear Lord Foppington. 
L. Pp. Dear Friendly, thou art come in the critical Mi- 


ande, ſtrike me dumb. ; 
Sir Fo. Why, I little thought to have found you 1 — 
„ro. 


ters. 
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L. Pop. Why truly the World muſt do me the juſtice to 
confeſs Ido uſe to appear a little more degage; but this old 
Gentleman, not liking the Freedom of my Air, has been 

eas d to sxewer down my Arms like a Rabbet. ml 

Sir Tun. ls it then poſſible that this ſhou'd be the true 
Lord Foppington at laſt ? _ WE, 

L. Fop. Why, what do you ſee in his Face to make 
you doubt of it? Sir, without preſuming to have an 
extraordinary Opinion of my Figure, give me leaveto tel 
you, if you had ſeen as many Lords as I have done, you 
wou'd not think it impoſfible a Perſon of a worſe Taille 
than mine, might be a modern Man of Quality. 

Sir Tun. Unbind him, Slaves; my Lord, I'm ſtruck 
dumb, I can only beg pardon by Signs; but if a Sa- 
crifice will appeaſe you, you ſhall have it. Here, purſue 
this Tartar, bring him back—— Away, I fay, a Dog-Oons 
I' cut of his Ears and his Tail, I'll draw out all his 
Teeth, pull his Skin over his Head and what ſhall 
Ido more? 

Sir Fo. He does indeed deſerve to be made an Example of. 

L. Fop. He does deſerve to be chartre, ſtap my Vitals. 

Sir Jun. May I then hope I have your Honour's Pardon? 

L. Fop. Sir, we Courtiers do nothing without a Bribe, 
that fair young Lady might do Miracles. | 

Sir Tun. Heyden, come hither Hoyden, 

L. Fop. Hoydenis her Name, Sir 

Sir Tun. Yes, my Lord. 

L. Fop. The prettieſt Name for a Song I ever heard. 

Sir Tun. My Lord here's my Girl, ſhe's your's, ſhe 
has a wholſom Body, and a virtuous mind; ſhe's a Wo- 
man compleat, both in Fleſh and in Spirit ; ſhe hasa Bag of 
mill'd Crowns, as ſcarce as they are, and fifteen hundred a 
year ſtitch'd faſt to her Tail, ſo go thy ways Heyden. 

L. Fop. Sir, I do receive her like a Gentleman. 

Sir Tun. Then I'm a happy Man. 1 bleſs Heaven; and 
if your Lordſhip will give me leave, I will, like a good 
Chriſtian at Chriſtmas, be very drunk by way of Thanks- 
giving. Come, my Noble Peer, | believe Dinner's ready; 
if your Honour pleaſes to follow me, Il lead you on to the 
Attack of a Venifon-Paſty, [Exit Sir Tun. 
| L. Fop. 
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L. Fop. Sir, I wait upon you: Will your Ladyſhip d. 
me the Favourof your ile — Madam: 3 

Mifs. My Lord, -I'II follow you preſently, I have alittle # 
Bufineſs with my Nurſe. , 

L.Fop. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. Come 
Sir John, the Ladies have des Affaires. 

f Exeunt L. Fop. and Sir John. 
ANMiß. So Nurſe, vve are finely brought to bed, what ſhall 
we do now? | 

Nurſe. Ah dear Miſs, we are all undone, Mr. Bull, you 
were us d to help a Woman to a Remedy. [ Crying, 
Bull. A lack-a-day, but it's paſt my Skill now, I cando 
Nurſe Who wou'd have thought that ever your Inven- 
tion ſhou'd have been drain d ſo dry. 

Miſ. Well, I have often ent old Folks Fools, and 
now I'm ſure they are fo; I have found a way myſelf to 
ſecure usall. 

Nurſe. Dear Lady, what's that? 

Miß. Why, if you two will be ſure to hold your 
Tongues, and ſay not a Word of what's paſt, I'll e en mary 
this Lord too. 

Nurſe. What! two Husbands, my Dear? 

Miſs. Why you have had three, good Nurſe, you may 
hold your Tongue. 

Nurſe. Ay, but not altogether, ſweet Child. 

Miß. Pſha, if you had, you'd ne er thought much ont. 

Nurſe. O but tis a Sin Swceting. 

Bull. Nay that's my Buſineſs to ſpeak to, Nurſe; I do 
confeſs, to take two Husbands for the Satisfaction of the 
Fleſh, is to commit the Sin ot Exorbitancy; but to doit 
for the Peace of the Spirit, is no more than to be drunk by 
way of Phyſick; beſides, to prevent a Parent's Wrath, i 
to avoid the Sin of Diſobedience; for when the Parents 
angry, the Child is froward. So that upon the whole 
_ Ido think, tho' Miſs ſhou'd marry again, ſhe may 

fav'd. | =o 

Miſs. I cod, and I will marry again then, and ſo theres 
an End of the Story. | 


ACT 


a» < 


SCENE, London. 


Enter Courlxx, young FASHION, and Lory. 
Coup. W ELL, and ſo Sir Fohn coming in 
V. Faſh. And To Sir Fohn gona 
thought it might be Manners in me to $0 out; which I 1 | 
nd getting on Horſeback as faſt I cou d, rid away as if the 
e Deril had been at the Rear of me; what has happen d fince, 
Heay'n knows. | 
Coup. I gad Sirrah, 1 knows well as Heaven. 
T1 I. SIR What do you know? 
Coup. That you are a Cuckold. 
Y. Faſh. The Devil | am ! By who? 
Coup. By your Brother, 
may WY T. Faſh. My Brother! which way ? 
Coup. The old wa he has lain with your Wife. 
1. 6 el Hell and nd Faris, what doſt thou mean ? 
"Mt, peak no Parable, 
Y hy plan y! * Ta not ſpeak common Senſe; 
o | cannot underſtand one Word thou Ar Mi. | 
the WF Corp. You will do ſoon. Youngſter. In mort, you left 
lot Jour Wife a Widow, and ſhe is married again. | 
c by V. Faſb. It'sa Lie. 
„ WY Coup. I cod, zif I were a young Fellow, I'd break 
nt's Jour Head, Sirrah. 
101: 88 Faſh. Dear Dad, doti't be angry, for lm as mad as 
nay Im of Bedlam. 
Cup. Then I had fitted you with a Wife, na 
re's 8 9 der. 
Faſh. But is it poſſible the Strumpet cou d play 
me ſuch a Trick? a FM ER 
1  youp. 
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Coup. A young Strumpet, Sir can play twen 


. Io. S8 
Tricks. 1 N © p * tha 
F. Faſh. But prithee inſtruct me a little farther; whenc, = F 
comes thy Intelligence? | — 

Coup. From your Brother, in this Letter, there, yc 2 
may read it. [Young Faſhion read _ 
Dear Coupler. r bord 
Pulling off 7 have only Time to tell thee in three Lui Con 

his Hat. or thereabouts, that here has been t P | 


Devil, that Raſcal Tam, having ſtole the Letter thou had 

rly writ for me to bring to Sir Tunbelly, form da di 
nable Deſign upon my Miſtreſs, and was in a fair way of Su 
ceſs when I arriv'd. But, after having ſuffer d ſome Ind 


nities, (in which I have all daub'd my embroider'd Coat) | i ö 

— him to flight. T ſent out a Party of Horſe after him, i ; 
pes to have made him my Priſoner, which if I had done, | Coup 
wou d have qualify'd him for the Seraglio, ſtap my Vital 10. 
The Danger I have thus narrowly ſcapt, has made 1 Coup 
fortify myſelf againſt further Attempts, by entring immediate they ar 
into an Aſſociation with the young Lady, by which we engaxe compo: 
10 ſtand by one another, as long as we both ſhall live. wi 
In ſhort, the Papers are ſeal d, and the Contract is ſynlWturee p 


ſo the Biſineſt of the Lawyer is acheve, but I defer the drvin 


This 
Part of the Thing 'till I arrive at London; not being willing — 
e ER in any other Bed but my own. du 
Poſcript. 


N, poſſible I be in Tawn as ſoon as this Litter, 198 
Ind the Lady is þ Alanh in love with me, I have 2 Y.F 
min d to make her 72 with all the Diſpatch that is pra. M how f 

cable, without diſardering my Coach-Harſes. Con 


So, here's rare work, 3 ED PA | 
. I gad, Miſs Heyden has lay t vely. Wiknoy 
= Think my Comnry Girl has play'd R our P 
well, as if ſhe had been born and bred in St. Fames's Pariih, 
Y.F.-— That Rogue the Chaplain. been? 
Lo. And then that Jade the Nurſe, Sir. . 
V. F. And then that drunken Sot Lory, Sir, that cou' 
not pep himſelf ſober, to be a Witneſs to the —_, 
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Io. Sir with Ref I know very few drunken 
dots that do keep themſelves ſober. : 
WY. x. Hold your prating Sirrah, or I'll break your Head. 

Dear Coupler, what's to be done? | | 

Coup, Nothing's to be done, till the Bride and Bridegroom 
come to Town. _. 
x Y.F. Bride, and Bridegroom! Death and Furies! I can't 
tear that thou ſhouldſt call em ſo. 

Coup. Why, what ſhallI call em, Dog and Cat? 
v. F. Not tor the World, that ſounds more like Man 
n 1 5 | 1 
Coup. Well, if you of em in no Language, we 

kave 2 for the Nurſeand the Chaplain. | 
Y.F. The Devil and the Witch. 
Coup. When they come to Tow-πẽͤn 
Lo. We ſhall have ſtormy Weather. V ; 
Coup. Will you hold your Tongues Gentlemen, or not? 
Lo. Mum. | | | 
Coup. I ſaw when they come, we muſt find what Stuff 
they are made of; whether the Church-Man be chiefly 
compos'd of the Fleſh, or the Spirit; | preſume the for- 
mer. For as Chaplains now fn: *tis probable he cats 
three pound of to the reading of one Chaptef. 
ee This gives him carnal Defires, he wants Mony, Prefer- 
Pulling ment, Wine, a Whore; therefore —— muſt invite him to , 
Supper, give him fat Capons, Sack and Suggar, a Purſeo 
al ad, a plump Siſter, Let this be — Fll warrant 
for ace, my Boy, he ſpeaks Truth like an Oracle. 5 
. r. Thou art a profound Stateſman I allow it ; but 
aa how ſhall we gain the Nurſe? 9 
Cup. O never fear the Nurſe, if once you have got the 
Prieſt, for the Devil always rides the Hag. Well, there's 
nothing more to be ſaid of the Matter at this Time, that 
7 I know of; ſo let us go and enquire if there's any News ot 
uta our People yet, perhaps they may be come. But let me 
rin. I tell you one Thing by the way, Sirrah, 1 doubt you have 
been an idle Fellow; if thou had'ſt behay'd thyielfas thou 
ſhould'ſt have done, the Girl wou'd never have left thee, 
; PIE: ' [Exeunt . 


/ 


F5.- -  onm: 
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SCENE, Berinthia's Apartment. 
Enter her Maid paſſin 14 the Stage, followed by Wok rur. 


P _ Hem, Mrs, Abigal; is your Miſtreſs to be ſpoke 
wit 
Ab. By you, Sir, I believe ſhe may. ; 
Wor. Why tis by me | wou'd have her ſpoken with, 


, = 
SF * 


Ad, I'll acquaint ther, Sir. [Exit A 
Worthy SoLos. 
One Lift more] muſt per{wade her to give me, and the 


I'm mounted. Well, a young Bawd and a handſom one 
Y my Mony, tis they do the Execution; I'll never go to: 
2 old one, but when Thave Occaſion for a Witch. Leu 
x nels look heavenly to a Woman, when an Angelappeasi 

its Cauſe; but when a Hag is Advocate, ſhe thinks it come 
from the Devil. An Old Woman has ſomething ſoter 
Y rible in her Looks, that whilſt ſhe is perſwading yo 
Miſtreſs to forget ſhe has a Soul, ſhe ſtares Hell and Dan 
nation full in her Face. 

Enter BERINTHIA. 
Ber. Well Sir, what News bring you? 

Wor. No News, Madam, there's a Woman going 
--+ cuckold her Husband, 


Ber. Amanda? : 5 

Mor. 1 hope ſo. | *. 

Ber. Speed her well. 

Wor. Ay, but there muſt be more than a God ſpeed, « 
Jour Charity wort be worth a Farthing. 


_ Ber. Why han't Mone enough 2 ? 
y Mor. Not quite. 
Ber. What's the Matter? / 
Wor. The Lady has a Scruple ſtil, which you muſt 
move. 
Ber. What's that? N 
or. Her Virtue—— ſhe ſays, 
Ber. And do you believe her? 
Mr. No, but I believe it's what ſhe takes for — 
tue; its ſome Relicks of lawful Love; ſhe is not yet ful 
n ctisfy d her Husband has got another iſtreſs, which 


aT 


0p at on 


or. 
Ber. 
ull be. 

icht kc 
naketh 
you mu 
eds m 


il yo 


to 


reſs 
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{; 1 can convince her of, I haveopen'd the Trenches in 


own. 
Ber. And ſo l'm to be your Engineer? 
r. I'm ſure you know beſt how to manage the 


= What think you of ſpringing a Mine? I have a 
ought juſt now come into my Head, how to blow her 
pat once. 

Wor. That wou'd be a Thought indeed. 

Ber. — Faith, I'll do't, and thus the Execution of it 
ull be. We are all invited to my Lord Foppington's to- 
ght to Supper; he's come _— with his Bride, and 
maketh a Ball, with an EntertaMthent of Muſick. Now 
you muſt know, my Undoer here, Loveleſs, ſays he muſt 


th, 
xit A 


what tis) before we go to the Company. To which end, 
te has told his Wife one Lie, and I have told her another. 
lut to make her Amends, I'll go immediately, and tell her 
aolemn Truth. | = | 
Wor, What's that? 
Ber. Why, I'll tell her; that to my certain Knowledge, 
10g ¶ ber Husband has a Rendevouz with his Miſtreſs this After- 
noon ; and that if ſhe'll give me her Word, ſhe'll be ſatisfi- 


quiry after the Woman; I'll direct her to a Place, where. 


ſhe ſhall ſee em meet. Now, Friend, this I fancy may 


ed, off help you to a critical Minute. For home ſhe muſt go again 
todreſs. You (with your good Breeding) come to wait 
upon us to the Ball, ind 
zwainſt her Husband for his Treaſon, and her Fleſh in a 
Heat from ſome Contemplations upon the Treachery, 90 
uſt a Blood on a Fire, her Conſcience in Ice; a Lover to dra . 
and the Devil todrive Ah poor Amanda. 4 
Wor. (Kneeling.) Thou Angel of Light, let me falldown 
1 1 F , 
Ber. Thou Miniſter of Darkneſs, again, ſor 
late to ſee the Devil at his Devotions. W 


fequite ou 


un; for the Breach muſt be wider before I dare ſtorm the 


eds meet me about ſome private Buſineſs (I don't know * 


el with the Diſcovery, without making any violent In- 


her all alone, her Spirit enflam'd ' 


Wor. Well, my incomparable Berinthis — How ſhall * 
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Ber. O ne&er trouble yourſelf about that: Virtue is it; 
own Reward : There's a Pleasure in doing good, which 
ſufficiently pays itſelf. Adieu. 4 | 
Mor. Farewel, thou beſt of Women, | 
1 BIG Exeunt ſeveral Ways 
9 Enter AMANDA, meeting BRRINTHIA. 
Am. Who was that went from you? 
Ber. A Friend of yours. 
Am. What does he want? 
Ber. Something you might ſpare him, and be ne er the 
poorer. . 
Am. I can ſpare him nothing but my Friendſhip ; my 
Love already's all diſpos'd of; tho'I conteſs, to one un- 
grateful to my Bounty, | | | 
Ber. Why, there's the Myſtery : You. have been 6 
bountiful, yau have cloy'd him. Fond Wives do by their 
| Husbands, as barren Wives do by their Lap-Dogs; cram 
dem with Sweet-Mears'till they ſpoil their Stomachs. 
Am. Alaſs! Had you but ſeen how paſſionately fond he 
has been ſince our laſt Reconciliation, you wou'd have 
thoughr it were impoſſible he ever ſhou'd have breath d an 
Hour without me. | 
Ber. Ay, but there you thought wrong again, Amanda; 
you ſhou'd conſider, thet in Matters of Love, Men's Eyes 
are always bigger than their Bellies. They have violent 
Appetites, tis true, but they have ſoon din'd. 
Am. Well, there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me 
more, than Men's Inconſtancy.  - 
Ber. Now there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me 
leſs, when I confider what they and we are compos d of. 
For Nature has made them Children, and us Babies: Now, 
Amanda, how we us'd our Babies, you may remember; 
we were mad to have em, as ſoon as we ſaw em; kiſt'em 
to pieces, as ſoon as we got em; then pull d off thei 
Cloaths, ſawy em naked, and fo threw em away. 
Am. But do you think all Men are of this Temper? 
Ber. Allbutone.' „ EOS. 
Am. Who is that? Ber. Worthy. 
Am. Why, he's weary of his Wife too, you ſee. 
Ber. Ay, that's no Proof. . £4; 
Am. Mbat can be a greater? | = 
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© is iti Bey, Being weary of his Miſtreſs. | 

which An. Don't you think twere poſſible he might give you 
that too ? | 

Ber. Perhaps he might, if he were my Gallant; not if 
ke were yours. Ra 

Am. Why do you think he ſhou'd be more conſtant to 
me, than he wou d to you? I'm ſure I'm not ſo handſom. 

Ber. Kiſſing goes by Favour ; he likes you beſt. 

Am. Suppoſe he does ;. that's no Demonſtration he 
wou'd be conſtant to me. | | 
Ber. No, that I'll grant you: But there are other Rea- 
my ons to expect it: For you muſt know after all, Amanda, 
© un-o the Inconſtancy we commonly ſee in Men of Brains, does 

ot ſo much proceed from the Uncertainty of their Tem- 
en (OB per, as from the Misfortunes of their Love. A Man ſees 
their perhaps a hundred Women he likes well enough for an In- 
cam trigue, and away. But poſſibly, through he whole Course 
of his Life, does not find above one, who is exactly what 
nd ef he could wiſh her. Now her, tis a thouſand to one, he 
hae never gets. Either ſhe is not to be had at all, (tho that ſel- 
dus dom happens, you'll ſay) or he wants those Opportunities 
that are neceſſary to gain her. Either ſhe likes ſomebody 
nds; else much better than him, or uſes him like a Dog, because 
Eyes be likes nobody ſo well as her: Still ſomething or ather 
dent Fate claps in the Way between them and the Woman they 
are capable of being tond of: And this makes them wander 
me about, from Miſtreſs to Miſtreſs, like a Pilgrim from 
Town to Town, who every Night muſt have a freſh 
Lodging, and's in haſte to be gone in the Morning. 
Am. *Tis poſſible there may be ſomething in what you 
ay; but what do you infer from it, as to the Man we were 
CT 
Ber. Why, I infer, that you being the Woman in the 
World, the moſt to his Humour; tis not likely he would 
quit you for one that is leſs. | . 
Am, That is not to be depended upon, for you ſee Mr. 
Loveleſsdoes ſo. 
Ber. What does Mr. Loveleſs do? 1 
Am. Why, he runs atter ſomething for Variety, I'm 
ſure he does not like ſo well as he does me, = EE 
| F4 - Ber. 
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Bey. That's more than you know, Madam, Ber. 
Am. No, I am ſure ont: Iam not very vain, Berinthia; ¶ fut on 

and yet i'll lay my Life, if I cou d look into his Heart, he 2 Mask 

thinks 1 deserve to be preferr d to a thouſand of her. vithin. 

Ber. Don't be too poſitive in that neither; a Million to Ser. 
one, but ſhe has the ſame Opinion of you. What would Ber. 
you give to ſee her? | Am 

| Am. Hang her, dirty Trull ; tho' I really believe ſhe's fo Ml may K 

ugly, ſhed cure me of my Jealouſy. | 

Ber. All the Men of SenseaboutTown ſay ſhe's handſom, MW methi 
An. They are. as often out in those Things as any Ber 

People. a 3 He An 


Mead? « 
An. Whateer ſhe be, I'm ſatisfy d he does not like her 
' Well enough to beſtow anything more, than a little out- 
ward Gallantry upon her. x ANCE 
Ber. OutwardGallantry ! (Aſide.) I can't bear this. 
I Am.) Don'tyou think ſhe's a Woman to be fobb'd off 
+ To. Come, I'm too much your Friend, to ſuffer you 
=; ſhould be thus grofly impos d upon, by a Man who does 
bot deserve the leaſt Part about you, unleſs he knew how 
o ſet a greater Value upon it. Therefore in one Word, to 
my certain Knowledge, he is to meet her now, within a 
quarter of an Hour, ſomewhere about that Babylon of 
Wickedneſs, Whitehall. And if you'll give me your Word, 
that you'll be content with ſeeing her mask'd in his Hand, 
without pulling her Head-Cloaths off, 1'il ſtep immediate- 
ly to the Person, from whom 1 have my Intelligence, and 
d you Word whereabouts you may ſtand to ſee em meet. 
My Friend and VIl watch em from another Place, and 
dog 'em to-their private Lodging : But don't you offer to 
follow 'em, leſt you do it awkardly, and ſpoil all. I 
come home to you again, as ſoon as I have earth'd em, 
and give you an Account, in what Corner of the House, 
the Scene of their Lewdnels lies. 
Am. If you can do this, Berinthia; he's a Villain. 
Ber. I can't help that, Men will be ſo. f 
Am. Well! Fil follow your Directions; for I ſhall never p 
reͤſt till l know the worſt of this Matter, Ber, Y 


/ 


— . . 
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Bey, Pray, go immediately, and get yourſelfready then 
Put on ſome of your Woman's Cloaths, a great Scarf and | 
1 Mask, and you ſhall preſently receive Orders. (Calls / 
vithin.) Here, who's there? Get me a Chair quickly. 
Ser. There are Chairs at the Door, Madam. 
Ber. Tis well, I'm 4 
Am. But pray, Berinthia, before you go, tell me how I 
may know is filthy Thing, if ſhe ſhould be ſo forward, 
(as I ſuppoſe ſhe will) to come to the Rendevou firſt ; for 
methinks I would tain view her alittle. 
Ber. Why, ſhe's about my Height; and very well ſhap'd. 
Am, I thought ſhe had been a little crooked ? 
men Ber. O no, ſhe's as ſtrait as Lam. But we lose Time, 
con- ¶ come away. [ Exenm 
Enter young FASHION, meeting LORY. ; 
her Y. Faſb. Well, will the Doctor come? 
out Lor. Sir, I ſent a Porter to him as you order d me. He 
cdund him with a Pipe of Tobacco and a great Tankard of 
this. Ale, which he faid he wou'd diſpatch while I cou'd tell . 
| off Wl three, and be here. 
you ; m- He does not ſuſpe& 'twas I that ſent for him? 


i 


Joes Lor. Not a Jot, Sir; he divines as little for himſelf, as ü 
obe does for other Folks. LG 
, to v. Faſb. Will he bring Nurse with him? * 
in a Lor. Yes. 

of V. Faſb. That's well, where's Coupler? 

Id, Loy. He's half-way up the Stairs taking Breath; he muſt * 
nd, WW play his Bellows alittle, beforg he can get to the top. | 
ue Enter COUPLER. iy 
nd Y.Faſh. O here he is. Well, old Phtyſick, the Doctor's 

et. coming. =D 

nd Coup. Wou'd the Pox had the Doctor I'm quite out | 
to of Wind. | CE | 
10 To Lor. ] Set me a Chair, Sirrah. Ah — (Sits down.) 


m, (ToY. Faſh.) Why the plague, can'ſt not thou lodge upon 
Se, the Ground Floor ? 46. | 
Y.Faſh. Because I love to lie as near Heaven as I can. 
| Coup. Prithee, let Heaven alone; ne'er affect tending 
that Way; thy Center's downwards. 
er V. Faſh, That's impoſſible. I have too much ill Luek 
. in this World, to be damn d in the uext. Coup. 
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Dau. Thou art out in thy Logick. Thy major is true, 
but thy minor is falſe; for thou art the luckieſt Fellow in 
the Universe. 8 IM 
V. Faſh. Make out that. | 
Coup. I'll do't: ight the Devil ran away with the 
Parson of Fatgooſe Living. | 
V. Faſb. If he had run away with the Pariſh too, what's 
that to me? | 0 . | 
Coup. I'll tell thee What it's to thee. This Living is 
worth five hundred Pound a Year, and the Preſentation of 
it is thine, it thou can'ſt prove thyſelf a lawful Husband to 
Miis Hoyden. | 
J. Faſh. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Protector? Then, I gad, I 
ſhall have a Brace of Evidences here preſently. | 
Coup. The Nurse and the Doctor? 
V. Faſh. The fame: The Devil himſelf won't have In- 
tereſt enough to make em withſtand it. 
Coup. That we ſhall ſee —_—_ : Here they come. 
Enter Nurſe and Chaplain : They ſtart back ſeeing 
Young Fasmion., © 
Nurſe Ah Goodneſs, Roger, we are betray'd. h 
. Y.Faſh. (Laying hold on em.) Nay, nay, ne'er flinch * 


for the Matter; tor | have you ſafe. Come to your Trials 
immediately: I have no Time to give you Copies of your yo! 
Indictment. There fits your Judge. | aV 
Both kneeling. ] Pray, Sir, have Compaſſion on us. = 

- Nurſe. 1 hope, Sir, my Years will move your Pity ; I 
am an aged Woman. N m 


Coup. That is a moving Argument indeed. 
Bull. Sir, (with Reſpe& to my Function) I do wear a 


ſt 
Gown. a 
_ Are not you a Rogue of Sanctity? 1 
Bull. 1 hope, Sir, my Character will be conſider d; I 
am Heaven's Ambaſſador. | 1 
Coup. Did not you marry this vigorous young Fellow, 5 
to a plump young buxom Wench? | 
' Nurſe. (To Bull.) Don't confeſs, Roger, unleſs you are | 
- hardputto it indeed. ; \ 
Gp, Come, out with't—— Now he is chewing the 
Cud of his Roguery, and grinding a Lie between his yaw, 


* 
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Bull. Sir I cannot poſitively ſay I fay, Sir 
poſitively I cannot ſay—— | 

Coup. Come, no Equivocation; no Roman Turns 
us. Conſider thou ſtand'ſt upon Proteſtant Ground, which 
will lip from under thee, like a Jyburn Cart; for in this 
Country, we have always ten Hangmen for one Jeſuit. 

Bull. (ToY. Faſh.) Pray, Sir, then will you but permit 
me to ſpeak one Word in private with Nurse? 

Y.Faſh. Thou art always for doing ſomething in pri- 
vate with Nurse. Ma 

Coup. But pray let his Betters be ſerv'd before him for 
once. I would do ſomething in private with her myſelf; 
Lory, take care of this reverend Gown-man in the next 
Room a little. Retire Prieſt. [Exit Lor. with Bull. 

Now, * rn muſt put the Matter home to you a lit= 
tle; Do you thi 
ſpeak Truth? 

_ Alaſs ! Sir, I don't know what you mean by 
Truth. 5 

Coup. Nay, tis poſſible thou may'ſt be a Stranger to it. 

V. Each. \ Food Nat, you andI were —ͤ 
when we ſaw one another laſt ; and I ſtill believe, you are a 
very good Woman in the bottom. I did deceive you and 
your _ Lady, tis true, but I always defign'd to make 
a very good Husband to her, and to be a very good Friend 
to you. And ' tis poſſible in the end, ſhe might have found 
herſelf happier, and you richer, than ever my Brother will 
make you. | 1 

Nurſe. Brother! Why is your Worſhip then his Lord- 
ſhip's Brother? | 

Y.Faſh, I am; which you ſhould have known, if I 
durſt have ſtay'd to have told you: But I was forc'd to take 
Horse a little in haſte, you know. 

Nurſe. You were, indeed, Sir : Poor young Man, how 
he was bound to ſcaure fort. Now won't your Worſhi 
be angry, if I confeſs the Truth to you; when I found you 
were a Cheat (with Reſpect be it ſpoken) I verily believ d, 


\ Miſs had got ſome pitiful Skip- jack Varlet, or other, to her 


Husband ; or I had ne er let her think of m——_— again. 
Coup. But where was your Conſcience 9 drr 
Woman 


k it might not be poſſible to make ou | | 


maße: 0 


Woman? Did not that ſtare in your Face, with huge ſaucer 
Eyes, and a great Horn upon the Forehead ? Did not you 
think you ſhou'd be damn'd for ſuch a Sin? Ha! 

V. Faſb. Well ſaid, Divinity, preſs that home upon her. 
- Nurſe. Why, in good 4 Sir, I had ſome feartul 
Thoughts on't, and cou'd neer be brought to conſent, till 
Mr. Bull {aid it was a Peckadilla, and he d ſecure my Soul 

tor a Tythe Pig. . 
' © Y.Faſh. There was a Rogue for you. 5 

Coup. And he ſhall thrive accordi! 2 He ſhall have a 
good — Come, honeſt — ee you have But- 
ter in your Compound; you can melt. Some Compaſſion 
you can have of this handſom young Fellow. | 
; _ I have, indeed, Sir. 

Y. Faſh. Why then I'll tell you, what you ſhall do for me. 
You know what a warm Living here is fallen; and that it 
muſt be in the Diſpoſal of him, who has the Diſpoſal of 
| Miſs. Now it you and the Doctor will agree to prove my 
Marriage, I'll preſent him to it, upon Condition he makes 
you his Bride. 

' Nurſe. Naw the Bleſſing of the Lord follow your good 

Worſhip both by Night and by Day. Let him be fetch d in 

by the Ears, I'll ſoon bring his Nose to the Grind-ſtone. 

CR, Coup. (Aſide.) Well ſaid, old White-leather. Hey; 
bring in the Priſoner there, | 

es ho Enter Lory with BuLL. 

Coup. Come, advance, holy Man: Here's your Duck 
does not think fit to retire with you into the Chancel at this 
time: But ſhe has a Propoſal to make to you, in the Face of 
the Congregation. Come, Nurse, ſpeak for yourſelf; 
you are of Age. | | 6 
© Nurſe. Roger, are not you a wicked Man, Roger, to ſet 

your Strength againſt a weak Woman; and perſuade her it 
was no Sin to conceal Miſs's Nuptials ? My Conſcience flies 
in my Face for it, thou Prieſt of Baal; and ] find by woful 
Experience, thy Abſolution is not worth an old Caſſock. 
Therefore I am reſolv d to confeſs the Truth to the whole 
World, tho' I die a Beggar for it. But his Worſhip oyer- 
flows.with his Mercy, and his Bounty: He is not only 
pleas d to forgive us our Sins, but deſigns thou ſha't ſquat 


cer 
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thee down in Fat-gooſe Living; and which is more than all; 
has prevail d with me to become the Wife of thy Bosom. 

V. Faſb. All this I intend for you, Doctor. What you 
are to do for me, I need not tell you. 

Bull. Your Worſhip's Goodneſs is unſpeakable: Yet 
there is one Thing, ſeems a Point of Conſcience : And 
Conſcience isa tender Babe. It Iſhou'd bind myſelf, for 
the Sake of this Living, to marry Nurse, and maintain her 
2fterwards, I doubt it might be.look'd on as a Kind of 
Simony. | 

Coup. (Riſing up.) If it were Sacriledge, the Living's 

worth it: Therefore no more Words, good Doctor. But 
with the Pariſh (Giving Nurſe to him.) — here take 
the Perſonage House. Tis true, tis a little out of Repair; 
ſome Dilapidations there are to be made good; the Win- 
dows are broke, the Wainſcot is warpt, the Ceilings are 
2 and the Walls are crack d; but a little Glaſing, 
— White-waſh, and Plaiſter, will make it laſt thy * 

Ime. = 

Bull. Well, Sir, if it muſt be ſo, 1 ſhan't contend i- IM 
What Providence orders, I ſubmit to. _ 

Nurſe. And ſo do I with all Humility. 2 

Coup. Why, that now was ſpoke like good People: 

Come, my Turtle Doves, let us go help this poor Pidgeon 
to his wand'ring Mate again; and after Inſtitution and In- 
duction, you ſhall all go a cooing together. [Exeunt. 
Enter Amanda in a Scarf, &c. as juſt return d, her 

Woman following her. 


Am. Prithee, what care I who has been here. * | 
Wom. Madam, twas my Lady Bridle, and my Lady 
Iiptoe. i : 


Am. My Lady Fiddle, and my Lady Faddle. What do'ſt 
ſtand troubling me with the Viſits of a Parcel of imperti- 
nent Women; when they are well ſeam'd with the Small- 
Pox, they won't be ſo fond of ſhewing their Faces 
There are more Coquets about this Towπ-n | 

Wom. Madam, I ſuppoſe they only came to return your 
Ladyſhip's Viſit, according to the Cuſtom of the World. 

Am. Wou'd the World were on fire, and you in the 
middle on t. Be gone, leave me. [Exit Woman. - 7 
| jo AMANDA Þ 
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$6 We Relapſe: Or, 
Kann ſola. | 
Atlaſt Tam convinc'd. My eyes are Teſtimonies of his 
Falſchood. Thebaſe, ungrateful, perjur d Villain— Good 
Gods! What ſlippery Stuff are Men compos'd ot? Sure, 
the Account of their Creation's falſe, and twas the Wo- 


man's Rib that they were form d of, But why am I thus 


angry ? This poor Relapſe ſhou d only move my Scorn. 
is true; the roving Flights of his unfiniſht Youth, had 
ſtrong Excuſes from the Play of Nature; Reaſon had 
thrown the Reins loſe on his Neck, and ſlipt him to un- 
limited Deſire. If therefore he went wrong, he had a 
Claim to my Forgiveneſs, and I did him right, But ſince 
the Years of Manhood rein him in, and on, well di- 
geſted into Thought, has pointed out the Courſe he ought 
to run; if now he ſtrays, *twou'd be as weak and mean in 
me to pardon, as it has been in him t'offend. But hold: 
Tis an ill Cauſe indeed, where nothing's to be ſaid for't. 
My Beauty poſſibly is in the Wain; Perhaps ſixteen has 
f 5 wg s for him: Yes, there's the — But let 
f WW, m ivers not entirely empty d yet, I ſtill 
bave Darts, er * ſhoot em — theres ne. ſo blunt 
but they can enter ſtill : The Want's not in my Power, but 
min my Will. Virtue's his Friend, or through another's 


Heart, I yetcou'd find the way to make his ſmart. ¶ Going 


ef: ſhe meets Worthy. ] Ha! he here? Prote& me Heav'n, 
r this looksominous. | | 
Wor. You ſeem diſorder d Madam; I hope there's no 


Mis happen'd to you ? 
yy Nene will — diſorder me, I hope. 
Mor. Whate ler it be diſturbs you; I wou'd to Heaven 
twere in my Power to bear the Pain, till I were able to 
remove the Cauſe. 3 | | 
Am. I hope 1 eas At leaſt, I 
have given it warning to be gone. 
Wor. Wou' d I durſt ask, where tis the Thorn torments 
5 — Forgive me, if I grow inquiſitive; tis only with 
e to give you Eaſe. . 

An. Alaſs! tis in a tender Part. It can't be drawn 
without a World of Pain: Yet out it muſt; for it begins 

dio feſter in my Heart. * 
3 In Mor. 
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Virtue in Danger. $9 Þ 
Wor. If tis the Sting of * Love, remove it in- 
ſtantly: I have a Balm will quickly heal the Wound. | 
Am. You'll find the Undertaking difficult: The Sur- 
geon, who already has attempted it, has much torment- 
ed me. | 
Wor, Ill aid him with a gentler Hand If you will 
give me leave. | 
Am. How ſoft ſoc'er the Hand may be, there ſtill is Ter- 
tor in the Operation. ; 
Wor. Some few Preparatives wou'd make it eaſy, cou'd | 
I perſwade you to apply 'em. Make home Reflections, *Þ 
Madam, on your {lighted Love: Weigh well the Strength 
and Beauty of your Charms: Rouze up that Spirit Wo- 
ne ven ought to bear; and flight your God, if he neglect his 
ae Angel. With Arms of Ice receive his cold Embraces, and 
1 keep your Fire for thoſe who come in Flames. Behoida 
: hehe Lover at your Feet, his Fever raging in his Veins. 
1 dee how he trembles, how he pants! See how he glows, 
A how he conſumes! Extend the Arms of Mercy to his Aid; 
} his Zeal may give him Title to your Pity, altho' his Merit 
1 cannot claim your Love. | 
Am. Ot all my feeble Sex, ſure I muſt be the weakeſt, 
5 ſhou'd I again preſume to think on Love. (Sig hing) 
Alaſs! my Heart has been too roughly treated. 


— 
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: Wor, "Twill find the greater Bliſs in ſofter Uſage. 
; Am. But where's that Uſage to be found ? 
, Mor. Tis here, within this faithful Breaſt ; which if you 


doubt, I'll rip it up before your Eyes; lay all its Secrets open 
to your View ; and then, you'll {ee twas ſound, | 
| Am. With juſt ſuch honeſt Words as theſe, the worſt 
, of Men deceiv'd me. | 
Wor. He therefore merits all Revenge can do; his Fault 
is ſuch, the Extent and Stretch of Tags cannot reach 
it. O make me but your Inſtrument of Juſtice, you'll find 
| me execute it with ſuch Zeal, as ſhall convince you, I ab- 
| hor the Crime. 
Am. The Rigour of an Executioner, has more the 
Face of Cruelty than Juſtice : And he who puts the Cord 
about the Wreches Neck, is ſeldom known to exceed him 
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\ 
r. What Proof then can I giye you of my Truth 
An. There is on Earth but o 8 a F | EA 
Ur. And is that in my Power? Am. ( 
Am. It is: And one that wou d fo thoroughly convinceMl. Vor. ( 


me, I ſhou'd be apt to rate your Heart ſo high, I poſſibly te the 
might purchas't with a Part of mine. | Wu t 
Wor. Then Heav 'n thou art my Friend, and I am bleſt; ¶ nake * 
for; if *tis in my Power, my Will Pm ſure will reach it. 2 
No matter what the Terms may be, when ſuch a Recom er. 
pence is offer d. O tell me quickly what this Proof muſt be: in non 
What is it will convince you of my Love? * 
Am. I ſhall believe you love me as you ought, if from teſt Ene 
this Moment you forbear to ask, whatever is unfit for me Mer. 
to grant You pauſe upon it, Sir I doubt, on ſuch dot int 
Hard Terms, a Woman's Heart is ſcarcely worth the having. — 
Wor. A Heart, like yours, on any terms is worth it; ſufficie! 
| *Twas not on that I paus d: But I was thinking (Drawing ulually 
' nearer to her.) whether ſome Things there may not be, 2 
which Women cannot grant without a Bluſh, and yet N olil 
which Men may take without Offence. (Taking in 
„ J Your Hand, 1 fancy, may be of the Number: 
O pardon me, if I commit a Rape upon it, (Kiſing it 
eagerly.) and thus devour it with my Ki | 


Am. O Heavens! let me go. Tok 

Wor. Never whillt 1 have Strength to hold you here. I e 

f 9 to ſit.down on a Couch.) My Life, my Soul, my A 

& Goddeils —- O forgive me! | 

Jy _— whither am I going ? Help, Heaven, or I 

Wor. Stand neuter, Gods this once, I do invoke you. Sw 

Am. Then, fave me, Virtue, and the Glory's thine. — 

Abr. Nay, never ſtrive. | | _ 

Am. 1 will, and conquer too. My Forces rally bravely MW be 8 

tomy Aid, (Breaking from him.) — thus 1 gain the Day. NN 

= '- Wor. Then mine as bravely double their Attack; (Seiz- chi | 

= * , . 8 

ing her again.) and thus I wreſt it from © 9 Nay, 

ſtruggle not for all'sin vain: Or Death or Victory; lam —_—_ 

K. Am. am I, (Ruſhing from him.) Now keep your 

d diſtance, or we part for ever. q ” HM * 
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Mr. (offering again.) For Heaven's Sake 

Am. (Going. ) Nay, then Farewel. ü 

Wor. (Kneeling, and holding by her Cloaths.) O ſtay, and 
ke the Magick Force of Love: Behold this raging Lion 
your Feet, ſtruck dead with Fear and tame as Charms can 
make him. What muſt I do to be forgiven by you? 

Am. Repent, and never more offend; 4 

Wor. Repentance for paſt Crimes, is juſt and eaſy; but 
in no more'sa Task too hard for Mortals. 

Am. Vet thoſe who hope for Heaven, muſt uſe their 
beſt Endeavours to perform it. 

Mor. Endeavours we may uſe; but Fleſh and Blood are 
got in t'other Scale; and they are pond'rous Things. 

Am. Whate er they are, - rex isa Weight in Reſolution 
ſufficient for their Ballance. The Soul, I do confeſs, is 
utually ſo careleſs of its Charge, fo ſoft, and ſo indulgent 
to Deſire, it leaves the Reins in the wild Hand of Nature, 
who like a Phaeton, drives the fiery Chariot, and ſets the 
World on Flame. Yet ſtill the Soveraignty is in the Mind. 
hene er it pleaſes to exert its Force. Perhaps you may 
nt think it worth your while, to take ſuch mighty Pains 
for my Eſteem, but that I leave to you. | 
You ſee the Price I ſet upon my Heart. | i 


* - 
, 
x A 


Perhaps tis dear: But, ſpight of all your Art, "I 
You'll find on cheaper Terms, we ne'er ſhall part. 
| [Exit Amanda,” | 


Wonrny fols. 


Sure there's Divinity about her; and ſas diſpenc'd 
ſome Portion ont to me. For what but now was the wild 
Flame of Love, or (to diſſect that ſpecious Term) the vile, + | 
the groſs Deſires of Fleſh and Blood, is in a Moment turn'd gg 
to Adoration, The coarſer Appetite of Nature's gone, | 2 
and tis, methinks, the Food of Angels I require, How long 
this Influence may laſt, Heaven knows. But in this Mo—-ñ 
mentof my Purity, 1 cou'd on her own Terms, accept her - 
Heart. Yes, lovely Woman; I can accept it. For now. 
tis doubly worth my Care. Your Charms are much en- 
ereas d, fince thus adorn d. When Truth extorted from 
us, then we own the Robe of Virtue is a graceful Habit. 

6 Cord, 
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Cond Womei but our ſecret Counſels ſean, 
& Cou'd they but reach the deep Reſerves of Man, 
They d wear it on, that thatot Love might laſt ; 
Tor when they throvr off one, we ſoon the ot her caſt, 
T Their Sympathy is ſuch 

The Fate of one, the other ſcarce can flyz 
En and together die. „ [Ex 

Enter Mif; and Nurſe. 

er and certain, fay you, he's my Lord's 
- Nurſe. As ſure as he's your lawful Husband. 
I L cod, If I had known that in time, 1 don't know 

rr For, between you and I Nurſe, 
bed have made a Husband worth two of this I have, But 
Vhick do you think you ſhou'd fancy moſt, Nurſe ? 
mee. Why, truly, in my poor Fancy, Madam, your 
2 Arſe Hucband 1 is the prettier Gentleman. 

I don't like my Lord's Shapes, Nurſe. 
—— Why, in good truly, aa Body tmay Gay, he lobe 


8 F. | of What do you think now he puts mein mind of ? 
5 8 


remember a long, looſe, ſhambling Sort of a 
yFather call d Waſhy ? 
As like as two Twin Brothers. 
1 þ . — 1 have thought ſo a hundred times; Faith 


Nh. Andeed, Madam, I think you had ee 
e ee in. 
3 ; Qbut; Ne, we hant conſider d the main Thi 
0 p r 1 leayerny-Lord, I muſt leave my Lady too; 
en I rattle about the Streets in my Coach, they'll only 
= . there goes Miſtreſs Miſtreſs Miſtreſs what? 
hat's 3 I have married, Narſe? 


| = 


* 


— Sort 
ak Well Squire, that's better 
180 — cou'dnot get hm made 


3 S one mighe; Madam, when the 
N Humour. 

| | & woud do rarely; for then he'd beas 
d = Nurſe, 


* Virtue mL "2 
'B "lady, and that's as wthe betof ian © 
we So tis, faith; for then I ſhall be my Lady, rad, 88 8 
Ladyhip at every Word, that's all I have to care fon. Ha, - | 
Nye; but hark you me, one Thing more, and then 1 4 
have done. I'm ald. if change my Husband again, I 
ſhan't have fo much Mony othive' about, Nurse. 2 
Nurſe. O, enough's as good as a Feaſt : Beſides, Madam, ; _— 
2 t know, but as much may fall to your Share with © 
ounger Brgther, as with the elder. For tho' theses 
s have a Power of Wealth indeed; Ter Ta- As 
lay, ney give it all to their Sluts and their Trulls, A 
Jo le it —_ 2382 with a murrain to em, 
poor ts ſighing and wiſhing, and knotti | 
and has nota ſpre half Crown, tobuy hers 22 
Pri Piety. | _ 
5, O, but for that, don't deceive yourſelf, Nurse. 
Forth I muſt fay for my Lord, and a (Shapping her Fins 
gers.) — for him. He's as free as an open House at 
Chriſmas. For this very Morning, he told me, Lhou'd --; 
have two hundred a Year to buy Pins. Now, Nurse, if he 
ives me two hundred a Year to bu Pins, what do you _ 
he'll give me to buy ne Bedienen 7 
© Nurſe, A, my Deareſt, he deceivesthee fully ; and he's. 5 4 
no better than a Rogue for his Pains. ' These' Lanqmm ll 
have got a Gibberidge with em, would — Wiz 2 
That which they call Pin-Money, is to buy their 2 q 4 | 
everything in the varſal World, vn to t 
Ties. Nay, I have heard Folks lay, that ſome Ladies, „ 
they will have Gallants, as they call em, are tote Nau | 


them out of their Pin-Mony too 
Miſs. Has he ſery d me ſo, ay ye Tben klbe b 


Wife no longer, ſo that's fixt. Look, bers be Se 
with all the fine Folks at's Heels. I cod. Nurse, these 
London Ladies will laugh till they crack to ſeg 1: 
ſlip my Collar, and run away N Bürde 
1 r When fs aße 4 

comes to break out, be ſure you get betu mx 
Father, for „Eni know his Tricks; hel 
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dier Lord Forrixorom, LoveLess, Won rur, Auaxpæ. 
3 Aud BRRINTHIA. \ . 
I. Fop. Ladies and Gentlemen, you are all welcome. 
(Love.) Loveleſs —— That's my Wife; prithee, do me 
the Favour to ſalute her; and do'ſt hear, (Aſide, to him.) 
if thau haſt a mind to try thy Fartune, to be reveng'd of 
me, I won't take it ill, ſtap my Vitals. | 
Code. You need not fear, Sir, 'm too fond of my own 
Wife, to have the leaſt Inclination to yours. 
By . 1 [> ſalute Miſs. 
L. Fop. (Aſide.) I'd give you a th Paund he wou d 
make love to her, that he may ſee ſhe has Sense enough to 
refer me to him, tho' his own Wife has not, (Viewing 
— A He's a very beaſtly Fellow, in my Opinion. 
Miſs. (Aſide.) What a Power of fine Men there are in 
this London? He that kiſt me firſt, is a goodly Gentleman, 
I promile you: Sure those Wives have a rare Time on't, 
that live here always? | 3 
Enter Sir TUNBELLY, with Muſicians, Dancers, &c. 
Sir Tun. Come; come in, good People, come in; come 
tune your Fiddles, tune your Fiddles. | | 
To the Hantboys.) Bag-pipes, make ready there. Come, 
ſtrike up. | [ung, 
Foor this is Hoyden's Wedding-day ; 
And therefore we keep Holy-day, + 
Aud come to be merry. | 
Ha! There's my Wench, I faith: Touch and take, II 
warrant her: Shell breed like a tame Rabbet. 
Miß. (Aſide. | cod, I think my Father's gotten drunk 
ore Supper, | AO ONES 
Sir Tun. (To Love. and Wor.) Gentlemen, you are wel- 
come. (Saluting Am. and Ber.) Ladies, 'by your leave. 
Ha They bill like Turtles. Udſookers, they ſet my old 
Nood a fire; I ſhall cuckold ſomebody before Morning. 
L.. Fop. (Iv Si Tun.) Sir, you being Maſter of the En- 
tertainment; will youdeſire the Company to fit ? 
Sir Tus, Oons, Sir I'm the happieſt Man on this 
E fide the Ganges. | 
I.. Fop. (Ajide.) This is a mighty accountable old Fellow. 
= (To Sir Tun.) 1 faid, Sir, it would be convenient to ask the 
© Company to fit. - y Sir Tun. 


Sir D. 
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Sir Den. Sir With all my Heart: Come; take your = 
Places Ladies, take your Places, Gentlemen: Come, fit - 


ome, WM downs, fit down; a pox of Ceremony, take your Places. ; | 
; 0 [ They fit, and the Mast begins, 
im. | . | | 
d of Dialogue between Cypid and Hymen, 


Curio. 1 


; | Hou bane to my Empire, thou Spring of Conteſt, 


* Thou Source of all Diſcord, thou Period to Reſt; 
u'd —_ me, what Wretches in Bondage can ſee, | 
* at the Aim of their Life, is ſtill pointed to thee ? 
ms HYMEN. II. | 
, Inſtruct me, thou little impertinent God, 


= From whence all thy Subjects have taken the Mode, 
n, To grow fond of a Change, to whatever it be, 
t, And I'll tell thee why thoſe wou id be bound, who are free, 
Cuokus. 
For Change, ware for Change, to whatever it be, 
Vt are neither contented with Freedom, nor thee, 
| Conſtaney's an empty Sound, A 
, Heaven, and Earth, and all go round, 4 
All the Works of Nature move, 
And the Foys of Life and Love 

 AvremiVariety. ay 

Curio. III. 
Mere Love the Reward of a Pains-ta king Life, 
Had a Husband the Art to be fond of his Wife, 
Were Virtue ſo plenty, a Wife cou d afford, 
Theſe very hard Times, to be true to her Lord, 
Some ſperions Account might be given of thoſe, 
Who are ty d by the Tail, to - led by the Noſe. 

v | 


But ſince tis the Fate, of a Man and his Wife, 
To conſume all their Days in Contention and Strife : 
Since whatever the Bounty 4. ay createher, 
He's morally ſure, be ſhall heartily hate her, 

I think twere much wiſer to ramble at large, 


An the Vollys of Love on the Herd to diſcharge. 
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Some Colour 
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Slips into the Heart 
a Woman that's wed, © 
Whilſt the 


F or Chang e, &c 


"The Mack ended, enter. Fasnron, Coups xn, and Bolz. 
very fine, I faith, this is ſome- 
ing Supper were but ready, I'd 
Ny a ſhort Grace; and if I had ſuch a Bed-fellow as Hoyden 
tonight Id ſay as ſhort Prayers. 
Seeing T. Faſh.] How now what have ye got here ? 
AGhoſt? Nay, it muſt be fo, tor his Fleſh and Blood cod 
* 27 to appear before me. 


Sir Tun. So, very fine; 


+ my Vitals, 
Lip. 5 4 


L. Fop. Thau art the im 


35 nowi 


* * "Or, 


an might bear. 
no more, than his * to his =Y 
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But I have not pretended, for many 


* By marrying of People, tiv , 


e adviſe thee to let me go on, 
_ wy 2 7 1 n of thy Throne ; 
_ thou hut Eyes, thou won wickly cejve it 

2 * How ſmoothly the Dart 0 # . 1 ? 


IJ vering Maid, 
1 Stand; rrembli ng, and wiſhing, rere mit: 


Years pa * 


nokus. 1 


Tam 


fpawn'd into the Warld, ſtrike me 


Wy: 
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Lord, ch freie ru: Or hal: 
I.. Epp. — him to me, Sir, if you please. Prithee, 
2 = mee as to tell me what thy Buſineſs 
is here 

F.. aſb. {Tis with your Bride. 
Fellowythat Nature has 


Why you know my Modeſty wou'd have ſtary'd 
ita begging to you, and you wou'd not give it a 


L. Fo And doft thau'ex an Exceſsof A 
8 LD 


„ 4 » ® = 9898 0 
" . 

- o — 

wy 

1 | Rod o 


* 
Y. Fafh, 2 


3 . 
3 ” 
” Tiriue in D | 9 


V. Faſb F, Mifs by the Hand.) [dointehdto extory; \ 
PT rhe rl 
FL. Fop. I ever thaught Newgate or Bedlam wou d be his: © 
Fartune, and naw his Fate's decided. Prithee, E — 
doſt know of ever a mad Doctor hard by? | 
Y. Faſh. There's one at your Elbow will cure you pres 


ſent! 
To Bull Prithee, Doctor, take him in hand quickly. 
L. Fop. Shall I beg the Favour of you, Sir, to pull youf 
Fingers out of my Wife's Hand. 
V. Faſh. His Wife! Look you there; now L hope you | 
are all atisfy'd he's mad. 
L. Fop. Now is it not poſſible far me to penetrate what 
Species of Fally it is thau art driving at. 
Sir Tum. Here, here, here, let me beat out his Brains, 
and that will decide all. | 
L. Fop. No, prays Sir, hold, well deftray him preſents 
| ly ——_ to 
| V. Faſh. (Td Bull.) Nay, then advance, Doctor; contig) 
i you area Man of Conſcience, anſwer boldly to the Queſti4 
. ons 1 ſhall ask ? Did not you eas but om 
before brer that Octtleaten there w her Face 
Bull. Since the Truth muſt out, I did. 4 
I's Fuſb. Nurse, ſweet Nuroe, were not you a wing | 
folt?.- * 
Narſe. Since my Conſcience bids me { I was. 
V. Faſh. (To Miſs.) Madam, am not font ag 
? 75 


Miß. Truly, lat tell; but you married me firſt, A BF 4 
V. Faſb. 3w 1 hope you are all atisfied ? « <9" 
Sir Tun, (O — Ho ic held h Love. and Wor, 

Oons and Thunder, youlie. 

L. Pop. Pray, Sir, be calm, the Battle is in Difarder, bur 
tequires more Canduct . 8 
Pray, Dactar, one Word with you? 

To Bull aſide.) Look you, Sir, tho' I will not 
to calculate your Notions of Damnation, Yo ry, 
ſcription you give us of Hell; yet fnce there i at leaſt a 

you may have a Pitchtark thruſt in Bach- 

„ ae, 3 en hy 


Ya : 


k 


4:4 5 15. Ren: Or : 


Pur Saul in, the next World, for the ji 
Brather, jo is net able tO mae your Nady 


all. Alas! My Lord, [ have no worldly Ends; Fas 
N Heaven knows. 
| L. Fop. Nay, prithee, never engage Heaven in the Mat- 
ter, 3 can ſee, tis like to prove a Buſineſs for the 
Devi. 

. Come, pray, Sir, all above · board; no no corrup- 

2 _ ting on? if you please; this young Lady is my 

>. lawtul Wife, and 100 jut it in all the Courts of England; 

. {o your Lordſhip, (who always had a Paſſion for Variety) 

may go ſeek a new Miſtreſs if you think fit. 

I. Fop. Iam ſtruck dumb with his Impudence, and can- 

* 3 . tell whether ever I ſhall ſpeak again, or nat. 
S Tun. Then let me come and examine the Buſineſs a 

- ts II jerk the Truth out of em preſently ; here, give 

me my Dog Whip. 

Bhs 15 x75 Look you, old Gentleman, tis in vain to make 
Noiſe ; if you grow mutinous, I have ſome Friends 
ithin Call, have Swords by their ſides, above four Foot 

3 theretqxe be calm, hear the Evidence patiently, and 

2 when the Jury have given their Verdict, paſs Sentence ac- , 

3 to Law; here's honeſt Coupler be Foreman, 

= as many Queſtions as he pl | 1 


"Coup. All I have to ask is, whether Nurse perſiſts in her 1 
f * The Farson I dare ſwear will never flinch 


Np. {To Sir Tun. kneeling.) 1 in Heaven 
Wh. - don me; ee ee age 
fly «ek is Thing I was over-reach'd ; your Workip 
as ver was deceiv as well as I; and if the Weddi 
Dinner had been ready, you had put Madam to bed wi 
him writh your own Hands. 14 
Sir Tun. : Bur how durſt you do this, without acqua 
ting ot me? | 
det. Alaſs! If your Worſhip en 
. => da gs = twin d about me, 
= cr you wou d Ts Like Red ache, 


wo" 1 II 2 * 


W 
&- 


* 
— OY * * 


, * 
* 
— 
— 3 
bo. 


Firth in . 4 & 
ly * On TAR] ie, and nul it bott wet , aß 
Py hive had a Heart of Adangantts +: mas I | 
; Sir Tun. Very well. yore 1 
ak Y.Faſh. Foreman, I expect y bar Verdict, n 
Coup. Ladies, and — what? +Your Opidiohg? 3 
at- All. A clear Case, a clear Case. 1 | 
he Coup. Then my young Folks, I wiſh you Joy. | 
Sir . 22 Faſn.) Come hither, Stripling; if it _ 
p- true then, that thou haſt marry'd my Daughter, prithes 
1y tell me who thou art ? wal 
d; . Faſh. Sir, the beſt of my Condition is, I am your A 
7 Son- in- Law; and the worſt of it is, I am Brother to that 
noble Peer there. 
_ Sir Tun. Art thou Brother to that noble Peer — Why. 


. then that noble Peer, and thee, and thy Wife, and the. 
A Nurse, and the Prieſt —— may all go and be dm d toge· 2 | 
e ther. [Exit Sir Tun, 


L. Fop. (Afide.) Now, for my part, I think the wiſeſt 


© Thing a Man can do with an aking Heart, nd 
s rene Countenance; for a philoſophical Air is the moſt be: 
coming Thing in — World to 2 ui a Person f 

| ity ; I will therefore bear my Di a cat Matt 1 
45 — People ſee Iam —— an Affront. 3 | 
y.5 To T. Faſh.] Dear Tam, ſince Things are thus fallen wit}; 
+. - prithee, give me leave to wiſh _ I doit de bon Cœur, 
"  firike me dumb; you have marryd a Woman beautiful in 


| her Person, charming in her Airs, prudent in her Canduct, 
- canſtant in her Inclinations, and of a nice Marality, . 
my Wind-pipe. 
Y.Faſh. Your Lardſhip may keep up your Spirits with 
- your Grimace, if you please; I ſhall ſupport mine wick 
this Lady, and two thouſand Pound aYear, 
| Taking Miſs.] Come, Madam. | 
We once again, you ſee are Man and Wife, | 
And now, perhaps, the Bargain s ſtruck for Life) 
If I miſtake, and we ſhou'd partagain, 
At leaſt you ſee you may have Choice of Men: 
_ Nay, ſhou'd the War — leg ſuch Havock make, 
That Lovers ſhou'd grow ce; N your e 43 
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